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pride, She then turns with a awift swing and 
walks away, still followed by the military youth, 
who dosa nob seem to be well pleased with the 

young lady's indifference. 
Two ladies vacate a most .delightfally 
couch at eight of Rable’s fair, flower 


** How silly the girls are nowadays, and what 
ridiculous styles they adopt, Look at that 
wretched apology fora gown that fs on Rabie. 
She seems half naked to the walet In It! You can 
see the white gleam of her neck and arms through 
ii!” one elderly lady eays to another, as they 
watch Rable sink with a reatfal sigh into the soft 
depthe of the couch, 

“Oh, Bert, what a bore everybody and every- 
thing fs!" she observes, lez'ly, 

“Including your humble servant,” her com- 
panion answers, dublously. 

"Yes, including you. Why, Bertie, you seem 
to be quite eaten up by the gresn-eyed monster 
lately. What's the matter, Bart }” and Ruble’s 
big blue eyes look up at him over the top of her 
f 


an. 
“Shall I tell you what the matter is, Mia 


Royale }” he answers, as he leans with folded arms 
agalost a carved cabinet, 

“Ah! do, Bert, tell me, please,” the girl aays 
with a mischievous smile, as she waves her 
exquleiie fan to and fro, 

“Does it ever occur to you, Rabie, that you 
one A ay adorers very badly, mein part!- 
cular” 

“‘No. I have never thenght about it,” Miss 
Rabie eays in a startled tone, as the long lashes 
are raised slowly and the big blue eyes take a 
languid survey of her companion, 

“Would Guy Dawson’ or Lowe Callon 
speak to me like that?” ehe murmars softly, as 
the jong lashes descend slowly on the delicate 
chee! 

* They have not the temerity, they would not 
dare, they are both fo bondage,” <4 

“Bat they are sob tired of Pheir bondage, 
Mke you!” and again the white*lids uplifting 


disclose the velvety depths “of her beautiful | 
eyes, 
* Ab, those silken fetters, who could everitite. 
hes a 


oot do, Bertie ; but i wieh> tT 

"I think you dn; Be ; but if you om 
willing to release you from your bondage,” she 
answers Gisdainfally. 

“ You don’§ mean what you say, Rable, I’m sure 
you don’t,” 

“Don’t be too sure, Of whom are you 
jealous?” . 

*' Soveral—buat one in particalar,” 

* Aad that one!" 

“Caton Belgrave.” 

A wave of rosy colour passes over the sweet 
face, and she fans herself vigorously to hide 
the tell-tale blush, Taen, langhing softly, she 
Bsye,— 

* You know I like Colonel Belgrave very much, 
and Iam proud of his admiration, but I would 
never choose him for a lover,” 

“Taen why flirts with him? The diffsrence 
between his age and yours is too greab to 
permit of flirtation between you!” he answers 
hotly. 

‘Age, Indeed! Caton Belgrave is nob more 
than thirty-five.” 

“And you are just seventeen, Miss Royale 1” 

" And yoware looking as selemn as an ow}, Mr. 
C.lve, aad the 16!¢ don’s sult you at all!” she 
says with a shrog. 

at Oh.” 


“Oolonel Balgrave tes very nice. I love 


-eGmiration, flattery, homage, and, man of the 


world as he Is, he likes to humour a girl's 
vanity,” 

* You vain Mbtle puss 1” 

“T confess tobelog vaia. Wiser women than I 
am suffer from chronic vanity,” 

“What are you going to do next! Glog to 
atay here?” 

“Yeu. I'll stay here untill somebody takes me 
down to eupper.”’ 

“ L intend to take you down to supper—unless 
asmebody has s prior claim.” 

“No, somebody hasn’t. Yours fs the firat 
offers 40 I shall accep! ft,” and Rable rises from 





“ couch.aad pats her white arm through 

Lob ws go-out on the balcony and look ‘at the 
stars,” suggeste, as he moves towards the 
French window. 

© What a night for etar-gez'vg, to be sure! Go 
ont on the balcony in eventog dress, with twenty 
inches of snow under foot?” 

“Geta wrap.” 

"Don’t know where to fiod one.” 

“ If you tell me where to fiad it, I shall goand 
fetch f," 

* Leb us walt a moment, here comes ma.” 

* Rable, your papa has jast had a Istter from 
his t. It contains good news, He has let 
the House on the Cliff at last!” 

“And do you consider thah good news, 
mamma!” Rable asks, with a little shrug of 
disappointment, 

* Certainly ; he has written to say that he has 
let the House ‘on the Cuff ab last, ia winter, 
too; how atrange !”’ 

“Ob, that’s jolly, ma. We shall have a 
new hbour when we go back to Lynn 
Royale |" 

“The new tenant fsa lady—a» lady of means 
and rank, Mr, Whillon Is not quite sure tha 
she Is nob a forelguer |” ; 
~ “So much the better. It will be jolly to have 
alady neighbour. Avother guest for our Chr ist- 
mas parties, ma!” ; 

yi dear, the lady {& ao invalid, and has 
taken the House on the Cuiff for sake of the 
repose and scc’uslon for which jt is recom- 
mended,” _ 

"Oh, mal I’m afraid I'l) break tm on her 
seclusion as soon as I get back to Lyin Royale |" 
Ruble said, laughing fn her gay, thoughtless 


unknown woman to 
lackleas House on 


atlast. Rabie, here is 
x Belgrave, jasb arrived. 

‘ boat forns, Will you come with 
me 

" Nop now, mamime. bays promised Bertie 
to go’.en the balcony wich him, Vil bave my 
— entered In the black booke ff I disappoint 

m.”” ‘ 

“Mise Royale fs-ab Uberty to join Ovlonel 
Belgrave. I have neither the will nor the power 
to ccntrol her actions!” and bowing with 
courtly grace, he turned on his heel and walked 
away, 

Toe smiles vanished from her mouth, her red 
lips parted and puckered into an angry pout. It 
grieved her to see such a display of temper on 
the part of this her most favoured suitor. She 
was an arrant flirt, and would like to play off 
Colonel Belgrave, the handsome dashing man 
of the weil againad Bertle Olive’s truth and 
devotion. .Bat the game 
the young Guardsman 
jealous, 


om her shoulder, #nd turning che beheld Oona 
Belgrave ! 


Fe mee 


CHAPTER IL 
A FLIRT, 


Rusis’s hearb gave a bound ander he, 
fastilonable bodice of sllver.tiwsue lacs and pink 
ro3aa. 

Tals man exerolees anch.a strange: influence 
over her, She admires him.so much ; she loves 
Bertle Olive, she tells herself. Bat Bertie is y, 
jealous, ehe dare nob encourage the Colonel by 
word or look, 

That the latter-admlres her fe a fact stent to 
all who care to notice {t, She must dispense wiih 
one of them. Bat which? Sarely not B: 
whom she has loved so long, and who Is her 
acknowledged fiancé? 

There ie such a contrast. bebween the two men 
Armorial agro tag mi 0p gr 
& prospec baronetey looming 
and Gaton Belgrave, more than twenty years his 
senior, end a binsé man of the world. A noble 
face, close shaven, with the exception of a thick, 
‘tawny motustache on his aristocratic upper lip, 
while his emooth, clore ous bair is tarn!ng ax 
white ge anow,, He has many fascination: which 
he ‘koows how and’ when to use—tfascination: 
young ladles are nob always plucky enough t 
restat, Rable he looks upon as a lovely chiid, 

" Ah, Hotle sweetheart, I’m so sorry I am too 
late to bear ‘Soft, brown eyes,’ A Ilitle bird 

to ms that P onc have, been einglrg 
io?” he says with » display of his beautiful 


**TMtile sweetheart” was the Colonel’s pei 
for Rabie, 


4 Belgrave; he will sing 
something! ”’ ‘a chorus of voices from the 
group standing around the plano, where a tall, 
spare woman in short curls and spectacles fs 
delighting ‘her sudience with “’Tis only a pale 
primrose, 

Ah, Colonel ve will oblige when Mrs, 
,)” and the tleman {a 
almost 


: matron, whose ps, 
we eh hb, ond big grey eyes all smaile up In bie 
. Aes 


vo You awit me, Rable, dear, for my 
rudeness + Bat tse cy seldom that we ca 
: Colonel Belgra 


ya0 sing, and It is auch 
rare treat when we 00, that we are amply 


* for our > BGS 
er haven — ask him,” says 
Rabie, with a timid look at the speaker. 


°Wh dear, seem to ba quite shy of 
the handsome Colonel.” 7 


settle npon a tall, figure leaning Lstlesly 
against s ‘console at the farthest end of the 
drawing-room, while the dark, restless eyes are 
fixed In a vacant stare on the crowd round the 


plano. 

“ Well, Mrs, , I always feel very small 
eT anne Colonel Bel- 
ve,” Rabie eays, depreca . 
1 Gdh, Sato’ mainte tale ates we baat: 
There is some secteb hidden away thas 
pees. oe cold, unamiling fare {s » 





Rable’s blue eyes glatise round the room and ~ 
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fy filling the Juxurfous room with richest y: 


My love her keoups, 
. Under the bloom. 


Caton B ‘s wong s enced, and he loaves. 
mabye £4 of his b 


the plano amid the earere, 

Mrt. Lamiley’s plamp figure, and feir.amiling 
tace beaming with tion and. approval stops 
‘the way. : 


"Thank you very much, Gelonel, for your 'x- 
quisite rendering of ‘ Uader the Lilac Bloom,’” 
ehe murmurs , 

“Tt le the exquisite rendering, nob the words, 
They ‘are co wretehedly frivolous,” almpers 
another lady with an air of indifference, 

Bat Caton Belgrave, missing Rable from where 
tho left ber, fs looking among the guests for her, 

Rabie did. not walt to Caton Belgrave 
whet hurried away {fh search of a wrap, and, 
ha found a white woollen shawl, she went 

She soon fonhd him, ergaged {2 a mild firta- 
tion with # Mies Snaffier, a very tall, angular 
young lady of ancertain age, with very promi- 
nent features; ahd's pretty pink and white com- 


This youvg lady was conspicuous for her 
orange-colour ‘hair, “of which she “had an 


a 

" Bertle, are we going on the balcopy now !” 
she aske timidly, ne 

"AD, rr tired of Colonel Belgrave’s Uttle 
pleasantries ? Does he bore you, Miss we 

“Oh, no, I never tire of the Colonel's con- 
versation, He never bores me. I left him at 
the plano ; he was singing when I came away.” 

Spafiles crept away as soon aa the silm 
Sigure in sflver tissue came on the scene, 

“Oh, Rable, how you’ Uke to torture mer. 
Don’t 1 wish ‘the’ G Soclety would 
appoint Caton Belgrave to go out and Investigate 
‘the North Pole, and wouldn't I be glad to hear 
that he lost biti when he got there.” . 

“Don’t be Pert,” i : ‘ 

“ Er—t{t will come to-an end next week,” 

What will come to an‘endt’”’ 

“This fiirtation with Belgrave,” 

“T object to*your calling’ my friendship for 
Colonel Balgrave a filrtation!” Rable cays 

, ‘ ’ ou 
ee eine 

ou don’t mind me to the roll- 
tude of LgweRigeba 

tebe bara ‘Ratan “ 

‘Suppose abe is old, ugly, Ul-tempered ; sup- 
vote dhe Weeturee tae and sos me to distribate 
wae disagreeable 1” 

“ ell, slié’d be better than nobody at that.” 
em you coming down before Christmas, 

n¥on wibeten’ Oueatanes n+ Fa ge a 

t m : 
ten’t that It, Bert 1” 

‘You. She ts very festile. Her troubles have 
haan ey grease Oaly she fa. each. a confirmed 
Invalid would ask you to secompany me. ’ 
tke” go with? you te“yotir *mothér, if you 
“Do you mean ft! Er—then Caton Belgrave 








will not be » guest at Lynn Royale, or you would 
Tos ie teenie vs ~ , 


an =p A AS 1" 

*' How am I to m!’ 

"By trusting me implicitly, Bertie.” 

* And belleving thas you won’t filrs? I—er— 

try; bud fostead of raunipg: down to 
Suseex on New Year's Eive I shall go on the 
27th of December,’ 
| “That will be delightful, . We'll, have more 
tims to lay plans for our New Year's party, and 
the first time I call ab the. House on. the Cuff I 
shall send you ® .word- picture of the new 
tenant.” : : 

* That's settled, Rable. Now let.ua go ont on 
the bal and look atithe stars, See the new 
moon g at you from behind that stack of 
° yonder? There,ts nob much sky to 
see, Rable, but when we geze ab fb 

oon agalnat berkgroud a pe ty aon 
moon ba pestuons 
sky, and surrou by. white stars, that look 
like snow-white. in the blue.” 

The. .Weat-end mansion of the Royales {s 
closed, general yg x bag ba yg oe 


r. 


recelved.a letter frora Rabie in which the follow- 
{ng passage occurred :— 


Royale. We sre all tired of It. I'm 
mamma will have. chronic -nnui,. She ls so 
wretched, 1 am, tired of seeing eo drifts of 
dead leaves In. my path wherever J go, and I am 
tired of hearing the constant wall of the birds 
bemoaning the departed summer, So we are 
golog to Paris until December, hoping to. get rid 
of this deprersion in that very lively capital.” 


CHAPTER Iii, 
AT LYNN BOYALR, 


Tx the fret week of December Captain Cilvs 
found aletser from Ruble awalting him at his 
elab, The only presage in thab ietter likely to 
interests the reader of these pages fs the fol- 


' 

" Back agelo at Lyun Royale, It seems more 
mn now that winter le really seb Ip, and 
nod the fsg end of the summer, or the late 
autumn days when «verybody seems so fn- 
describably miserable,,.Oar .new tenant, Mrs, 
L’Orme, is here. It.eeoms tome that.she rm 


cannot desoribe her, . L:.wish, you were here to 
see ber. ‘The most glowing description, the most 
extravagant flattery. falls. to exaggerate in de- 
eerlbing. Marle.. L’Orme's beauty. You must 
eome to andisee for yourself, And, 
now, ‘A mst tell you something that will 


ore ‘Ma bas jost heard that your old 
fe expected Aa, England from Vienna, I 


i 
: 
S 
u 
: 
: 
: 
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mean Colonel Belgrave.:: He will be sure to ran 


down to Juynn Royale a2 soon as posstble after 


his arrival in London. So you will be very likely 
to. meet him here, and, my dear Bert, you mush 


a ed temper.” 
6 days pares swiftly and pleasantly at Lyon 


1 Royale, Time does not hang heavily on their 


hande, There were so many county families 
spending Christmas {n their country honees that 
they were enabled to keep up a constand round 
of fextiviticr. 

For centaries the Royales of Lynn Royale had 
bean famous for their hcspftality, and the present 
Baronet and his charmiog wife and daughter are 
not likely to ever degenerate from the old-time 
custoras, 

At Yule-tide the Royales of Lynn Royale kept 
open house to all, When the wiotry blast blow 
tharp.and chill acrous the dreary downs, sweep- 
ing the enow-clouds sgainat the salt. breezs 
blowing up from the lashing watere of the Channel, 
the well-lighted windows of Lynn Royale are to 
the weary traveller, or the benighted tramp, a 
the lighthouse beacon is to the tempest-tosset 
mariner ona stormy ses, 

There fa » dinner-party at Lynn Royale, and 
the old house Is jib up from roof to basement, 
while a golden radiance pours through the on- 
curtained windows of the ballroom, the wine-red 
bilnds fn the other windows give » crimson tut 
to the far-reaching, snow-laden land, 

Within all ts light and warmtb, beanty and 
luxury, the buzz of conversation, the ripple of 
laughter, the refrain of a sweet song. 

s. L'Orme is a guest ab Lynn Royale. She 
has been a conatant visitor at the house of ths 
~ b since the return of the ladies from 

-, 

Rable’s description of her did nob really do her 
justice. She fs dressed in b'ack velvet, and the 
effech of the shining, glosay velvet agalast the 
polished whitenons of ber neck and shoulders is 


startling. 

Lady Royale had been quite captivated by ber 
at first, but after a very short acquaintance, she 
began to mistrust the besutifa! aad fascinating 
widow, 

There was something beneath the surface, 
nob visible to a careless observer, that caused 
the Lady.of Lynn Royale to bo suspicioar. 
Not so Ruble, who could not ese beneath the 
fyory-tloted, fvory-smooth ekin, or the piquant 
smiling face, 

Rable was fastinated, and head over ears In 
love with Marie L’'Orme’s beauty as any young 
Sussex squire among them. 

As for Marle L’Orme’s beanty, the poet, the 
painter might Immortalise her, but they could 
not reprodaca the grace of her form, the ever- 
changing witcherles of her face, the ever-verying 
light and shadows {n her passionate dark eyes, 
that, when in anger, had gleams of orange in 
thelr flashing depthe. Her chesks were colour- 
leas, bub smooth and white as alabaster. She 
has vivid scarlet ifps, and wondrous hair, black 
and abundant, and twisted softly Into great piled- 
up.coils on the top of her head, 

If the charmiog widow fs not 4 favourite with 
the hostess her host’s kindness, attention and 
admiration amply compensates her for the loss of 
Lady Royale’s favour. 

Sir Jobn seems to be so deeply [mpressed by 
his Hew tenant as to be quite oblivious of the 
presence of all others, even his wife and danghter. 
And-Rabie noticed, with much pain, that her 
mother had undergone agreat change. She is no 
ee wae emillog, plessant-faced lady of a few 

that grave, retloent woman who 
moves about so silently, Ruble has noticed 
the change, and {s grieved beyond expreneion, 

As she watches her mother’s furtive glance 
turn from the face of her guest to that of her 
husband the conviction dawns upon her that her 
father fa undnly attentive to his fair tenant, and 
that the latter Is mob fudifferent to thou 


| attentions. 


Oa becoming convinced of this, she sought 
her mother directly. She attempted to con- 
sole her, but her advice or endearmenta made 
very. little Impression, Lady Royale pined Io 
eecred, 

Ror, three deys Lady Royale and Rable 
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have watche. Mre. L’Orme flirt with the 
baronet, and use every artifice to attract his 
attention, 

Sir John admired her immensely, She 
eaw her power, and exercised ib to the 
utmost, 

Rabie was broken-hearted, She adored her 
father. She knew that he was noh a very 
wise parent, but he was e dear, -natured one ; 
that wae why Marfe L’Orme got him In her tolls 
zo eacily, 

Rable did not like te mention the subject to 
her father, The subject was out of her province 
altogether; but she could not leb her mother 
pine and die under this new horror—her hus- 
band’s neglect, and Mrs. L’Orme’s treachery, 
On the night of the dinuer party he sccompanied 
the fair widow home in her own brougham. Oa 
reaching the lodge entrance to the House 
on the Cllff, the lady got out and gave her 
coachman orders to drive Sir John back to Lynn 
Royale, 


Rabie and her mother eat up until he arrived. 
Rebdle made up her mind she would have a scene 
with her father the very next morning. She would 
beard the lon In his den, : 

The next morning Rable meb her father at 
breakfast. He rene her affectionately, but he 
was absent-minded and reserved. Ruble heard 
him give orders to his groom that his horse, Rover, 
was to be brought round to the Hall door at half- 
pass ten. 

“I know where you are going this morning, 
papo,” she observed with a saucy alr, 

**Do you really? My dear little gir! knows 
where I’m going to, does she?” 

“ Yes, papa dear, and I want you to change 
your mind and not go there at all!" 

“ Impossible, child 1” 

* Not for mamma’s sake, pal” 

**In what way will my t to Mrs. L’Orme 
affect your mamma!” he asks sheepishly. 

“Mamma ie very fll this morning, and not 
able to come down to breakfast !”’ 

“Not able to—come down—to breakfast, 
Rabie t” 

“e Yes, ps.” 

* You are exaggerating, Ruble, Acknowledge 
ip, and I'll forgive you |" 

*‘ Nothing of the kind, ps. Mas fs breaking 
her beart! You will see all the mischief you 
are doing when {t is too late. Promise me not 
to go and ase Mrs. L’Orme avy more !” 

"Tam going to see your mother now, child, 
Let me see, I think I bad better keep my pro- 
malse and call upon Mrs. L’Orme first, She will 
expect me,” 

™ Baronet spoke more to himself than to 
Raby. 

‘'No, no, papa, you musb nob, you must 
mob!” the girl cries, wringing her . hands 
excitedly. 

** Aud why not! Why do you upset yourself 
about my promised vialt to Mrs. L’Orme ?” 

“A telegram for you, Miss Rubie,” a footman 
ways, as he holds a allver salver bearing the 
yellow envelope bowards her. 

‘* Who is it from? LondonI can see, and it's 
from Bert, and he is coming the day after 
Christmas, Idaresay Colonel Belgrave will come 
to our New Year’s party, and we'll be able to 
have ahigh old time. Bat where’s pal Why, 
he has escaped while I have been looking at 
Bert’s telegram, He has gone to the House on 
the Cliff. I hope she won’s come to our New 
Year’s party, And how about mamma? If she’s 
not better, we won’h have much pleasure, Oh, 
my dear Aggie, is it you? I'm so pleased to 
see you!” Rabie says, effasively, as she em- 
braces a pretty, fashionably-dressed girl, who 
rushes into her arms and kisses her with much 
gush. 

** Dear old Rabie, what are you looking so 
serious for? Eas Oaptain Clive wired to say he 
is not coming 3” 

**Oh, Agete, I’m fn such trouble, I'm afraid 
mamma is going to be fll!” Rable says, pathe- 
tlcally, two great tears rolling down her cheeks, 
‘ My dear, dear Rabie, what makes you think 
80 ‘ 


"Oh, yes, I must tell, I'll be glad when Bert 





comes to Lynn R: I won't be so lonesome 
then, You know all the men admire Mrs, 
L’Orme up at Cilff House, don’t you, Aggie 1” 


“* Don’t be down-hearted, Rabie. It fs nothing. 
Sir John admires women who are handsome and 


It fe not all her 


as she wipes the tears from her eyes, 

"Oh, nonsense ! She ls very woll, ae long as 
ox don't entice s ype away. ines ~ be 
ave an opportunity of practising ber spells an 
witcherles upon Captain Ciive. She has fairly 

bewitched Oharile Holden |” 
Bry grieving for mamma, not for myself or 


“T hope Lady Ri will think better of it. 
I don’t think there is anything to grieve about. 
Surely her ladyship’s pale face and low splrite 
ought te touch your father’s heart. I cannot 
belfeve that he means anything by his attentions 
to the lady on the Cliff.” 

*T hope not, and I wish mamma would rally, 
and not notice Mrs. L’Orme!” 

“T shall, my dear Rabie, I shall rally, and I 
shall not notice Mra. L'Orme any more, I shall 
not let her see that her conduct affects either my 
health or spirite,” says Lady Royale, as she 
enters the room with a swish of silken skirts. 

She was errayed In one of her most exquisitely 

made gowns, & perfect work of art. Her earrings, 
broach and braceleb were a late gift of Sir 
John’s. A posy of choice hothouse flowers 
nestled among the soft jace on her booom. Her 
soft light hair was gathered high upon her head, 
and coiled, 
Paler than usual, and with a look of unrest In 
her eyes; bat her smile was as bright and her 
voice ae pleasant, and her manner as b 
as — were before she doubted her hus ‘s 
truth. 

“ Perhaps she ls happy when she makes hearts 
ache,” Aggie observes, 

“ Let’s go to-morrow to the House on the Cilff, 
She won't expect us. Lot us find her unawares, 
shir alla amare Will you come, 

“Oh, yes ; dear Lady Royale, I'll go,” 

“And, Rubie, she certainly monopolises my 
husband wherever we go. What her designe 
or motives are I cannot say, bub we hear and 
read of such strange incidents, euch wicked 
intrigues, such awful crimes, that Ib makes one 


timid of strangers, and doubtfal even of our 
friends.” 


CHAPTER IV, 
THE NEW TENANT. 


TusrE had been a heavy fall of snow in the 
night and early morning. The dead silence that 
marks the presence of deep snow pervades the 
dall, cold December atmosphere. 

The ladies at Lynn Royale cannot venture 
out in such weather. The roads and paths are 
hidden, and the snow drifte are deep and 
treacherous, so théy intend to pass the day 
putting up Christmas decorations instead of 
going out, f° 

The two girls, Ruble and Miss Aggie Wilson, 
have known each other all their lives, Rabie was 





ten 
minutes later might be seen walting at the and 
of a long leading to the stablez. She 
had sent a ht te summon Sir John's 
groom. Presently the maid retarned, followed 
by the baronet’s elderly groom, who touched hz 
hat to the lady, 

**] want to ask you a question or ¢wo, Warren, 
and remember you are not to them to 
anybody. Where did you drive Sir John to thir 
afternoon!” 

"To the Cliff, my lady. Str John dined with 
the lady as ‘Ired the Ouse, me lady.” 

** Did he dine at Mrs, L’Orme’a 1” 

“ Yes, me lady.” 

“ Was there any more company ?” 

Two other gentlemen dined there, me 


yj. 
“That will do, Warren,” and putting a sover 
eign into hig hand, the lady turned and walked 


away. 

“He has been to Ciiff House. He fs in the 
toils of the sorceress, She has stdlen my 
husband from me. Yes—yes, and I must bear 
it—must wear a smiling face to hide an aching 
hears |” 

A spasm of pain passed over the handsome, 

t face of Lidy Royale. She paused at the 
wing-room door, with the handle fn her hand, 
having taken two minutes to smooth her fxe 
and her laces. She turna the handle aud enters 
the room, her eyes bright, and her face beaming 
with smiles, She saw her husband and her 
daughter Ruble at a little distance. They are 
vis d vis on two chairs, Rabie leaning forward 
with a pleading look in her bime eyes, and the 
baronet with an expression of annoyance in his 
usually kind, brown eyes. Seeing her mothsr 
enter, Rable stood up and went to meet her 
ladyship. 

“Tam so pleased, mamma, to see you looking 
ao cheerfal. I hope you are forgetting that silly 
affair about Mre. L'Orme. I was speaking to ps 
about ft, and he says that there fs nothing in it, 
He likes Mrs. L Orme for something that reminds 
him of somebody he knew years ago.” 

“Halha! How romantic, He dined with 
her to-day. Perhaps they discussed the pst 
together ; she might be his first sweetheart who 
so cruelly jilted him for somebody else,” her 
ladyship says sarcastically, as she takes her place 
at the - 

Mr, Wilson, the rector, approached smiling 
beni on his most hon parishioner, 

“ My dear Lady Royale, Lam quite pleased to 
see you at the piano, as ft proves that you are 
better,” the good clergyman says in an olly tone, 
as he watches the jewelled fingers glide over the 


5g ER Is not to be always trusted, Mr. 
Wilson, Iam not much better, thongh I am 
sitting here.” 

**T am sorry to hear that, Lady Royale,” Mr. 


Wilson says, gravely. 

She swept the keys swiftly and commenced 
playing an old and favourite tune, alnging the 
words in a voice of thrilling sweetness, 


O, love, do you remember 
‘That Yulo-tide long ago, 
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O, what o wreath you wove me 
Of bolly-berries bt, 

And what sweet things you whisper'd 
In my ear that night. 

Then life was all enchantment 


Under mistietoe and holly. 


But time has seared our faces, 
And bleached our hafr to snow, 


When the applause that followed thts song had 
subsided Mr, hase vomachnd casually,— 

“By the bye, Lady — I mies one 
familiar face and figure. ow know who I 
mean?” 

‘Do you mean Mrs, L’Orme!” 

"T do,” 

“YT did not send her an fovitation, Mrs, L’Orme 
will be at our New Year’s party’ She had the 
invite a week ago,” the lady be pe in such a bitter 
tone that the good rector looked greatly surprised, 
but he did not press het for the explanation she 
did rot 

After a short pause the lady remarked,— 

‘* Our Christmas party fs only a family reunion 
of our relations, and a few of our oldest and 
nearest neighbours, and our oldest and choicest 
friends.” 

On Boxing Day, as the 230 Pm, tralo from, 
London is # g into the little country station 
about five miles from Lynn Royale, a pony 

driven by our beautiful and exceedingly 
teresting young friend Miss Ruyale of Lyon 
Royale swept in gallant style around a bend in 
the road and drew upin very good form at the 
entrance to the station. 

Miss Ruble looks very pretty in her seal-skin 
aud sables, her large hat turned up at the back, 
that shows off her glittering hair, twisted round 
and round fn a coll of plaited gold, 

Throwlog the reins to the fashionable groom, 
? heads, Ruble leaps 
lightly from the phaeton, and, passing through 
gh to the platform. 

She fs there to meet her lover, who ls exp: ced 
to come by this train from London. 

Tt ts bp: brag sare that tall lithe figare 

0 Rabie can see him above the 
_? the crowd as he makes his way towards 


‘* What! all alone, Rubie? What a brave 
little woman ft is,” 

“Why, what {fs five miles to drive a phaeton 
that you should meke auch a fuss about it ?” 

“What! through such weather as this, such 
gat te nent One, Where is Miss 

* Age bene ent to vilb the sick poor for her 
pa, mamma ie not very well, and papa is——” 
‘Well, where fa papa?” he inquires, as he 
takes the reins, and settles 
of rugs and leopard ekins.. 
he Papa was gone to Oliff House before I left 

me,” u 

“What does he go there for, Rabie?” 

"To visit Mes. L'Orme, and he goes there 
pretty often too, I can tell you. " 

“Does he reallyt He must be quite epoony on 
Mra. L’/Orme,” he says, as he the 
thelr heade, and they start away through the 
snow, 

“You haven't improved, dear girl, since I saw 
you last, You are thinner, paler, more 
and reserved. Your face has grown smaller, and 
your eyes larger, What troubles you, Ruble)” 

ut woiry about mamma,” 

‘Bat you mustn’t worry, Rable, You mustn’s 
spoll your looks, you know!” 

Bertle and Rable arrived at Lynn Royale in 
due course, where the young soldier was received 
very warmly by the fair hostess and her gueste, 
all of whom regarded the dashing young guards- 
owThe, one of the a 

next morning Rabie proposed to drive over 
to the House on the Cif, by Bertie 
Clive, to pay avisit of courtesy to Mra. L’Orme, 
and "we musto’ treat her with hauteur or 
reserve, She must not even suspect that we have 


: 
i 
: 
i 





noticed her inflaence over papa. SoI must be 
elvil to her,'’ were Rubie’s parting words to her 
mother, as she followed Olive out to where the 
phaeton stood, half buried in the snow. 

“Ob, whataday! I would not venture up the 
Cliff on sach a day, bunt Iam ao anxious to hear 
what you think of the lady of Oliff House,” 

“Er—r, From what I hear of her she is a 
general favourite. Suppose I fall In love with 
her, Ruble 1” 

“Suppose you do, sir? You will only be 
another victim!’ 

“ And yout” 

"Ob, I can spare you,” she says, with s fush 
and a pout, as she gives one of the ponies a 
emar) cut of the whip. 

It is a weary drive through the deep enow 
that lay In great heaps on the narrow rugged 
road leading to the Cliff, a huge mountain of 
rock, that towers black and rugged, the top 
breaking off in many peaks that frowned in grim 
grandeur above the English Channe). 

Half-way up this natural bulwark Sir John 
Royale had built a pretty cottege with plc. 
tureeque roofa and gables, and windows and 
chimneys, 

The cliffs were on Sir John’s land, and the 
cottage wae Intended for a pleasant retreat for 
his own family, and was beautifally and artis- 
tically decorated, while the exterior was covered 
with ivy, American creepers, jasmine, and roses 
bloomed and trailed, making {ft « fair picture In 
the summer months. 

In some places the creepers hung fresh and 
green from the granite peaks above, where the 
sea birds swarmed, and the wild waters of the 
Channel lashed the rock-bound coast. Trees, 
shrubs, and flowers grew In abundance fn the 
epring, summer, and autumn. 

The cottage was built in a sheltered nook, the 
lofty peaks above It, protecting it alike 
from the fierce bi that blew down from the 
hilis, and the salt sea breeze that blew up from 
the Channel. ‘ 

Shortly after the Cottage was complete Lady 
Royale took an unaccountable dislike to it, and 
declared her resolution never to set foot in ft 


agata, 

It was then the Baronet thought of letting ft; 
bat Ib was to let a long time before any applicant 
made an offer for the House on the Cliff, and 
= they did they had a great many faults bo 


Those with children would not take it because 
ft was too dangerous, One false step on the 
sig-cag path might precipitate them down the 
rough granite rocks, where s hundred sharp peake 
would be protruding to receive them. The un- 
married would not take ib becaure it was so 
isolated, so desolate. 

At last there appeared an applicant who re- 

uired seclusion, fsolation-~a lady jast returned 
the Continent. 

All the necessary forms and explanation being 
gone through, Mrs. L’Orme came from London 
and took possession of the House on the Cliff in 
due course. ; 

A few days later, when the Baronet and his 
wife called upon Mrs. L’Orme, they found the 
new tenant a very different sort of person to what 


“oe jadyship had pictared Mrs, L Orme as a. 
middle- 


aged , fairly well-off if not rich, a 
woman who known troubles in the world, 
from which she fled in disgust and sought to 
hide them in that lonely House on the Cliff. 
Bat when the Baronet’s wife saw the resplendent 
creatare that her, her surprise was 
almost pasb description. Then followed the dis- 
covery of Mrs. L’Orme’s intimacy with the 


B and all the unpleasantness and regrets 
that auch painful di:coverles. 
Just where the zag path commenced that 


wound upwards to L'Orme’s cottage stood 
a small brick house In the centre of an old- 
fashioned garder. Sir John Royale’s herdsman 


lived In the pretty red-brick house that was shut 
in from the high road by a thick box and wild- 
rose hedge, sheltered on the other side by 


the high sea wall that enclosed {t from the waves 
that lashed beyond, Before this cottage Rable 
drew the reins and stopped the ponies, 





“We muet leave the carringe here,” Rubie 
say, as Bertie Cilve takes hio piace beside her 
and they commence tolling up the rugged path 
from which every particle of mow had been 
swept, 

After much toll, and puffing and blowing, the 
pair reach the first lovel space that, like the 
landing on a staircase, breake the upward journey. 
So they again start forward up the second portior 
of this natural staircase, and again they reach a 
landing and bresth!ng place, 

“My dear little Rable, what could possess you 
to come ont on auch a day as this! Come f{n- 
doors quick—out of the cold and snow.” The 
words were uttered fn a low, allvery volce, that 
might belong to a girl of fifteen or a woraan of 
forty. 

Standing on the top step was o tal), elim 
figure, and a lovely, dusky face, smail and 
vivacious, a face rich in colouring, with brillant, 
dork eyes, the whole face, Ups and eyes, emiling 
radiantly, yet changing aver-—a face with all the 
piquant loveliness of a girl, and all the fire of a 
woman’s passionate nature, a figure with the slim 
waist of girlhood and the ronnded bust of 
womanhood. 

"Tt is Mrs, L’Orme,” cries Ruble, bounding 
forward, and claeping her arms around the lady 
of Oitf Cobtage, forgetting all her prejudice and 
dielike, 

Mre. L’Orme returned the girl's caresses, 

“Your lover?” she whispere, ag she presses 
her hot, red lips to the girl's feir cheek. ‘‘ Intro- 
duce me, dear,” 

Come here, Bertie, and let me introduce you 
to Mrs, L’Orme.” 

Roble {ntroduced her fancé In quite good 
form to this woman with the evil repute of win- 
ning and playing with men’s hearts as carelessly 
ae though they were strawe, and Ruble’s heart 
misgave her as she saw the way Berile’s «yes 
followed her every movement. Was she wrong in 
bringing her effianced husband here ? 

“Why, my dear, pretty lHttle Ruble, what are 
you thinking of Mr, Olive, ls your little fiancée 
always as sericus as this? What le my pretty 
Rabie dreaming of ‘Tell me, dear,” 

The girl looks up with startled eyes. 

“JT am only thinking how lonely {6 maat be for 
you here, how awfal to eft In this pretty reom 
and look out at that terrible sea rolling and 
tossing and bursting with rage at its own ineffec- 
tual efforts to swallow up mankind, and the world 
he lives in.” 

“And what may Mr, Clive’s thoughts be} I 
am not a thought-reader, you know, or I would 
be able to read yours. Do tell us, Mr, Cilve,” 
she says, looking up ab him throngh the half 
drooping lasher, and with a soft languor in her 
great black eyes, 

“Tam thinking of you, madam,” he answers in 
an absent way, as if anconsclous of the preeence 
of Rabie, 

“Ofme! Then your thoughts are nob worth 
rauch, mon cher,” she says, smilingly, with a side 
glance at Rabie and a sudden flash of her lan- 
guishing black eyes. 

“ Why don’t you come and stay with me, dear, 
and help to brighten the weary hours? I sit 
watching those furious waters with no other 
companion than the last novel.” 

‘The sight would drive me crezy. That is 
why mamma cannot endure the Cliff. The con- 
stant sough and iash of the waves fs even worse 
than the sight of their fary.” 

Ruble’s scft, blue eyes, with a shade of rad- 
ness dimming their lustre, turn a reproachful 
giance on Captain Clive, but he is not aware that 
she looks at him, for he has eyes for nobody 
else in the world but the woman he never saw 
before to-day. 

"You will stay to luncheon, my pair of turtle 
doves, It {sa most unexpected pleasure to have 
your company to-day, I so seldom have 
company.” | 

" Don’s papa count as company when he comes ! 
He hardly ever lunches at home now,” Rubie 
says, with charming frankness, and in perfect 
innocence, 

Mrs, L’Orme had a habit of clasping and un- 
clasplng her hande, no doubt to display their 
perfect shape sud the valuable rings that adorned 
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them, As the girl spoke Mrs. L’Orme waain 

act of folding her hands, and Rabie noticed 

she pressed them together antil the gems in her 
sings left white marks on her fingers, and her 
apper front teeth sank deep into her red under- 
lip, 

“ Oh yes, dear. Slr John has-been kind enough 
to call upon me dally since I’ve been here. Juad 
® moment, descr. You willexcuse me while J give 
some directions about the luncheon, It Is jald 
in my bondotr, ss I thought Sir John might call 
to-da' ” 


" Pipe fa gone to London to-day,” Rabie 
answers with an alr of bauteur, She had noticed 
a touch of malice and vexation In Mrs, L’Orme’s 
voice as she glided from the room. Then Rabie 
turned to Bertie, 

“ Well, beat seem very much gone on the 
new mistress of Cliff House. And—I believe she’s 
® very wicked woman.” 

* Kc—what do you mean, Rabie?” he Ixquires, 
a dazed look in his eyes. 

“ Why, my dear Barife, yon are Under a spell 
since you entered thie room, The spell of the 
enchantress. Speak before she returns, The 
sight of her will certainly send you off again. Is 
it her big, black eyer, or her aaver-colour hair, or 
her scarlet lips, that fascinate you ?"’ 

"* Don’s be sarcastic, Ruble, Er—I admire Mes, 
—ab, what’s her name—immensely, She's the 
most beautiful woman I ever saw,” 

“ You are comp!imentary, sir,” 

* Well—er—I don’t call you a woman, you 
kuoow. Youare an awfully pretty girl, Rabie, 
but the mistress of Cliff House fs « beautiful 
woman,” 

" What a nice distinctlon you make, Captain 
Olfve. Don’t try $0 deceive me, alr. You are 
in love with Mrs, L. Orme, for how long I cannot 
aay. Willyou be good enough ‘to tell me before 
she returns whether you intend to stay to 
luncheon }” 

*T think so, Won't you!” : 

“oy mush, & you do. I cannot go home by 


“Then we'll atay, Rabie, 








I suppose her 
lunches are as dainty, and as deijclous as 
herself,” 

“ And mind you slit with your back to the 
light, and you may be able to see where the 
crow’s feet intend to come in Mra. L’Orme’s face. 
I kuow where to look for crow's feet when the 
time comes.” 

"By Jovel 
seventeen |” 

“ Hash—ht 


Talking about crow'’s feet at 


Here comes the enchantress.”’ 


CHAPTER V. 
IN THE TOILS, 


Tre door opsned, and Mrs, L’Orme entered, 
locuing tore charmipg than before sheowent 
cub, She had: given..a few touches. to. hor 
dress, She had re-arranged the great pile of 
blue-black hair at the top of. her 
head, and she had. re-arranged the © short 
wilful curls that cluster about her low, broad 
forehead. 

“Come, my children,” and taking a hand of 
each she led them from the room, 

Oateide was along carpeted pavsage, Having 
led her quests e little way along this passage, she 
pushed » door open and the transit was astound- 
log. If the spartment they had jast left waa 
filled with the cold, grey, dull daylight, the room 
they just entered was radiant with a pale. rose- 
colour light... .The effect was charming. The 
beautifal room was a marvel of artistic taste. Ib 
is resplendent with fruit and flowers; everything 
ia rich and artistic, . 

"The daylight never enters here,”” the hostess 
explaing,. “You see, dear,” she says, drawing 
vhe long damask aside from the window—" you 


eee that black wall of granite; it shute ont the | and 


daylight, but Inshuts out the storm alzeo. Now 
sit down and enjoy your luncheon; I always do, 
A good luncheon always puts me In good humour ; 
then a cozy Hitle dinner, and a dellolons lbttle 
supper, followed by a real La Ferme cigarette, a 
asaall bottle of Moselleand another of Chartreuse 
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ee eee came ae nner - 
1 


fe my idea of .epjoyment by my own 
With these comforts I am 

» There are other loxarles I have nob 

-~ ra ptr soaaiil make life worth 

She placed chairs for her guests as she spoke, 
pg ber femeims. 

Rabie was awed by the laxary of this bijou 
apartment, The seaccal fire burning co brightly 
in the low steel grate, the soft yleiding carpet, 
rugs and tiger. skins; the her the ofl 
palotings in thelr glided frames and the plentiful 
staheectis Seiad eee ements 
statuary, 2 so tem 
and the tall lamps with fold aztte shades 
filling the room with that delicate 


Glancing petro perth she wu bis 99 
fastened on rmeé's face almost uncon- 
sclous of her (Rubio's) presence, unconscious of 
everything except the beantifal profile 
which he gazed so earnestly, while the handsome 
hostess, all unconscious of hie attention, seemed 
too intent on the contents of her plate to take 
any notice of this latest votary at her shrine. 

Rable’s heart sank within her, and a:cold band 
seemed to clutch her heart. A great lamp came 
fo her throat, and a mist of tears dims her eyes. 
She lot her head droop, and tries to fix her atten- 
tion on her plate, her delfoate cheeks flashed with 
lndiguation, but the rose Nght of the lamps 
conceals her helghtened colour, She resolves to 
ake her leave as soon after Inacheon as politeness 
pertalte. 

After luncheon Ruble moved to the centre 
table and opened an album, and turns the por- 
trafts over one after the other, some plain, some 
handsome, but all strange. At lash she paused 
to look at the portrait.of a man; s bold, hand- 
some, sudacious, high-bred face, Ax aoe Poe 
the face grows more famillar, Where ahe 
seen it before ? 

“Bertie, who fs this!” holding the album 
before him, 

Bertie does not hear until Rable repeats her 
question. % 


; NOs Me Dee eee Ae Dem recognise 
7 eo 


She stood behind Captain Clive’s chair, hold 
the album In a position that gave him a 
view of the portrait, 

“That fs a, photo of a very old, old friend,” 
Mts, L’O;me says as she glances at the bright 
manly face, 

Rable noticed her hostess looked embarrassed 
ab her question ; her crimson Ips were puckered 
tightly, and her brilliant dark eyes snapped 
vicfonsly. 

“Oh, I have it! Don’t you think 1 looks 
wonderfully like the Oolone), only this. face has 
no whiskers, no moustache, no beard ; buat asout 
the eyes and forehead. Look, Bers! But I dare- 
say this was taken “years ago, and the Colonel! is 
so much older now.” ‘ 

“| By Jove, Ruble! you have jast hit it. That 
face fs so ltke the Colonel's, you can see the like- 
ness though the face iz clean shaven ! ” 

"You know somebody who resembles tha 
portrait!” Mrs, L’Orme observes, In a voice that 
trembles with suppressed emotion, 

‘ Yeu-s,” drawls Captain Clive. "Ib resembles 
a very intimate friend of ours. Qalte a jolly 
good fellow, Ican tell you!” 

*' You will meet him ab Lynn Royale when you 
come over on New Year's Eve, The likeness Is 
very striking 1” 

Rable, not wishing to notibe the agitation of 
her hostess, stands examining the curios on acide 
table, A sparkle of gems caught her eye, Laying 
down the china monater. she was inspecting, her 
busy white fingerd quickiy drew forth the 
glittering object with an exclamation of surprise 

admiration. It was an exquisitely made 
dagger about alx inches long, the blade of finest 
steel, the sheath of gold fretwork, and the hilt a 
cross in form, was with precious stones 
of every colour and tint, that gleamed and burned 
like dull fires, ’ 

“What an exquisite and costly toy!" Rable 





thinks, as she draws the glittering blade from the 
sheath and pushes {6 

“One might wear tt as an ornament at a fancy 
perm fe werden fag ovary 
an tem: omrry 

Bhe lays: it abe where she . 
tarning, saw Mes, L’Orme, eftting fn a low chair, 
cutting the leaves of.a aoclety journal, her head 

g very low. 

Bertie Clive having caught eight of ber finshed 
faery 5 eyes, stole to her side, and 
bending un brown curls mingle with her je 
black tresses, and bls Ups almost touch her 
Alamond earring, whispers something tn the shell. 


ear, 
“T am_golog, Bertie, will wonder 
shat we Dee wale She ne eating 
ppened. ou come, or 
stay?” Bho lage pectiealed wares gon the lat 


*! Er—I—ah—you fa & hurry, Rabie!” 
unde am, thinking of mamma!” Ruble says, 

eran pose J must go, then!” he 
with a tender at the beantifal profile of 


hostess, 
“You need not--you can stay, O! course | 
ire eh sg 
ve sn0W, 

gerous road by yourself? Ob no, nates 

"T have pe He ts somebody,” she 
answers, scornfully. She walks out of the room, 
and retarns to that in which Mrs, L'Orme had at 
first rccsived her, 


room. 

"Ob, you are ready, dear!” the latter says 
with a exile, but she can see the latent 
anger In his eyes. 

And when shall I have thé pleasure of sesing 
Mise Royale again { ” Mrs, L’ Orme adds, smflivgly, 
and though Rabie did not see it, she felt 
those two exchanged glances. _ 

"I don’h know when you ‘Will see me nex), 
Mrs. L’Orme, I shall be busy all this week, 
and shall nob be able to make any calls, We 
shall have the pleasure of seelmg each other 
on New Year's Eve, if nob before, Good 
morning |” Se ae 

— ag og log bent, Sey guy the 
slender ° gem-lit fingers, then 
round and walked towards the front door before 
her smiling hostess bad time to kiss her, 
Rabie saw she eens bn a ge tga a 
the rugged path to the phaeton 
once looki es, Bertie Ungering on ths 

with Mics. L'Orme’s hand clasped in his 
and his eyes devouring the beautifal, false 


face. 

Ruble was bursting with indignation, but she 
tried to hide her chagrin and annoyance, : 

Bertle came whistling down the path ; Rable 
made room for him beside her, without look 
at him. She kept her = a tightly ; an 
her eyes aver’ but she could not keep the 
colour from deepening in her cheeks from mor'{f. 
cation of apiris. 

Taelr ride was almost @ silent one, Rabie mak- 
ing a few commonplace observations about the 
weather and the scenery. — 

As they passed through the lodge gate at Lyn. 
Royale he observed : 

“Have you loab your tongue, little woman! 
You are very grave wn | He utterpd the 
words with a sort of sheepish giggle, 


I on 
mainted with nearly all your moods, Er— 
bat I really never did to imagine how 
you would look in a sulk. ib ia the matter, 
dear? 
*T am not prepared to explain at present, Mr. 
Clive!” s . 
 Don’b be cross, Rable, because a fellow fe elvil 
to a pretty woman, Bat L haven't told you yet 


what I think of our new tenant.” 


I think I can guess what you think of her. 
eee er — she’s a perfectly bsautffel 











ir Bays 


man 
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how 
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oman; bab I would never fall in love with 
ar Bat you are tn love with her, mon cher, You 
know the old song,— 


“© You sheuld always be off with the old love 
Before you are on with the new,’” 


“ Bat I don’t intend to be off with the old no 
more than I intend oy wwe yey art Here 
weare, Ruble, Look! There's the mater. on the 
steps looking out for us.” 

I see her.” . 

“Bat who le that I ses standing jast behiad 
Lady Royale?” 

“ Why, it fs—Iit fs Caton Belgrave,” 

A tall, dis ‘lookiag man comes down 
the steps and waits till the phaeton stops, then 
goss to Rable’s side in time to assist oud 
pefore Bertie Olive could reach her. 

‘Well, ttle eweetheart, here Iaciat last, I 
haven't seen you for ages, Haven't you a salute 
for me?” 

"Ob, Colonel Belgrave, I’m so glad you have 
come! It is so wretchedly doll here |)” 

“ Wretchedly dali here!” he repeste with an 
amused smile, and s swift glance at Coptain 


Clive. 

He snatched her up in his strong arms and 
kissed her on the forshead. 

* Don't be rude, Colonel Belgrave,’ she says 

look very apgry. 
restrain his mortific:- 
tlon, because he knows it is desorved. Leaving 
in 


He was known to be proof the wiles of 
ee ae daughters 
were , 

The Hocourable, Ontou ve WAS son 
and helr of Viscount Lydon, and colonel of a 
crack regiment. 


He had known Rabie from a baby, and amused, 
petted and her, and ‘the big, handsome 
- — had always been a favourite with tho fair 

P| 


At aight of bim now all traces of vexation, 
jealousy and mortification vanished. A flush 
of pleasure chased the angry red from her fase, 

' $e would: turn the tables on Bertte Clive, she 
told hereelf. He mighb. fict with Mra, L’Orme, 
the would flirt with Oston Belgrave. 


a 


effect her presence had upon him. She described 
Mrs. L'Orme, and more than once was 
athis excitement, and the startled look in hie 
syea as-he Hstened bo her, 

“Is Mrs, L’Orme dark or fair)” he’ aske, 


i . 

i" ro it dark!” , 

“Tall and slender, and very graceful ; an oval 
face, and olive complexion ; wonderfal biack bair, 
eyes, brows, and lashes,” 

"Your description {s correct. You certainly 
must know this faseluating widow. She has in 
her album the portraft of a gentleman that bears 
&§ Dost striking resemblance to you,” Rabie says, 
magting merrily at his grave face, 

r ace,” 


me ne 


CHAPTER VI. 
WHO Is suet 


A THAW set in thatevening, avd by next morn- 
hg the anow had nearly disappeared. The white 








winding-sheet ls slipping away from the brown, 
barren down, and the skeletop trees etand ont 
black and bare sgalnst the leaden aky; bat at 
last the sun comes out and shines brililantly 
op all, 

Oolone! Ba!grave offers to accompany Rable on 
a shopplog trip to the few houses styled ‘‘ the 
village”; but the road is so dreadfully muddy 
that Rable proposes to order the phaeton ; but 
when she sends the order to the coschman, that 
fanctionary waits upon hia young lady to Inform 
her that Sir John had ordered the phaeton two 
hours earlier, and that he had driven away at 
ten o'clock that morniug with Jinks, the groom. 
They went in the direction of Ciiff Hones. 

“Toon I shall walk!” Rubie says, laughing 
gally and trying to hide the anncyance ashe felt 
at her father’s unwarrantable conduct. 

“ And so also shali I, I must go, if only to 
protect you !” returns Colonel Belgrave. 

So, arrayed In velvet and sable, Rabie and the 
Colonel start on their route to the small, pretty 
village that is situated jast one mile from the 
lodge gates of Lynn Royale. 

able and her friend step oud bravely, and 
— her rich skirts are ‘bespattered with black 
mu 

In the miniature High-strees fs ons large 
house of business, They sell drapery, chemistry, 
grocery, lronmongery, stationery, besides being 
the local post-office, 

Miss Royale required a few trifies at the sofb 
goods counter, Having procared them, she was 
sbout to leave the shop om her return journey, 
when she was much surprised to see her mother’s 
phaeton stop before the door. 

Her father and his favourite dog were In the 


carriage. 

Sir John looked very bappy, se though he was 
at peace with all the world. 

“Rabie, my dear child, is 1b possible that you 
are here on foot such a dreadful day, and with 
ym 9 a Belgrave, too} When did you arrive, 

" Only yesterday, Sir Joho.” 

"You will find it rather slow on the Saesex 
coast just now, though the Weat-end of London 
is not very lively; you could nod be spared 
from Belgravia if ib were. Well, Rabie, what 
are you going to do, Golng to get Iu here along: 
alde your dad, little, woman }”’ 

“Oh, yes, Misy Royale had better get in the 
pane and go home.with yor, the roads are so 


** And you?” 

“Ob, I'll go hack to Lynu Royale as TI left i*, 
on foot. Pil tramp fb," he ssys with a little 
laugh at Ra ’ eh 

* No—no, Belgrave. Get up with James. It 
will be better than to be left to plod nenrly two 
miles through the puddle,” Sir Join gaye in o 
friendly way to the Colonel, , 

* Abs Caton, Sit with James. The road 
fe dreadfal!” Miss Royale aupplements from 
under the coll of her thick white boa that com- 
pletely muffias her back hale and pretty red 


mou 
Sir John cracks his whip, and gives the pontes. 


their heads, and the phaston rattles along the 
road, scattering eltish in all directions, 
cold Is intense. 


able fs restless, She shares a large tiger’ 


R 
skin with her father, and the way that tiger 
skin is lald across her‘Iap does ‘nob seém to sult 
her. She shakes {¢ out and smooths ib down— 
to the annoyancs of Sir John.’ One 
vigorous shake caused something a out of 
akin, $. 


come as peng! caed Up before Sir John, 
“T—I say Ruble, ; where did you get 


 Jast found tb in the earrloge, 


T saw tb 
tg a James aiceanest ate. 1s Mie 
ad a ce 
Who? ‘Tell ma” 
“Mrs, L’Orme.” 


‘VAnd when did you vee Mrs. L’Orme,” 

" Yeeberday, ab Of Hoase, We had luncheon 
with her, and she smoked from that 
case after lancheov. I admired it very much.” 

“ Well, granted that ft fs Mrs, L’Orme’s, jast 





fancy » woman like her buried fn that lonely 
house with only servants to speak to! I feel for 
ber so mach that I took her for # drive to-day, 
Was that wrong?’ he blarts out to en angry 
tone. 

“Yee, ps; considering that mamma Is pining 
in lonelivese ab home, and you do not thiok of 
taking her for a drive. You even take her 
phacton away to accommodate this stranger who 
shuts herself up in the House on the Cilff for 
some mysterious reason or the other,” Rabie 
answers, bluntly. 

*' Your mother never wants to go outso much 
as Mre. L/O:me, She hasn’d the life, energy, 
or physical power, nor brain power of Mrs, 
L Ome,” 

“Then she shouldn't shat hereeif up in the 
lonely Honse on the Culff.” 

* You don’t know, Ruble, what her reseons 
are.” 

“No, papa, Thereby hangs tale.” 

*' Tt le none of our business, my girl,” 

* Anything that affects mamma Is my business, 
and I know that she has not bsen happy slvce 
Mrs, L’Orme came to live on the Clif!” Rable 
retorts, with a pout. 

" Will you allow me to look at that clgaredte 
cate” and Colonel Belgrave holds his hand out 
to Mlas Royale for the pretty trifle she was turn- 
ing over with the utmost scorn, 

Ths young lady placed It fn his hand in sfleace, 

"You wili return theczse to Mrs. L’ Orme, will 
you nob!” the Baroneb sald anzlously to his 
daughter. 

** Certainly, paps; perphaps to-morrow; though 
au the day after to-morrow will be New Year's 
Eve I shall hardly have time to call, Colonel 
Belgrave is ataring at that case as thongh he 
recognised it,” 

Well, I do recognise ft. I had exactly euch 
acase about elght years ago. [bought it in Paris 
and I gave [¢ to somebody who was very dear to 
meat the time, bub who proved vary worthless 
and disappeared from soclety altogether.” 

He handed the cigarette-case back to R able, 
and folding his arms across his chest sat wish hfs 
hat pushed over his eyes in stern aflence npiil 
the carriage stopped before the portico at Lyun 
Royale, 

a * 2 * 

A frost has seb in after the thaw. The sky ls 
clear and blae, the air keen, and the slush left by 
the melted anow fe dry and erlep under food; 
long crystal peadants havg from the trees, and 
great crystal drops spangie the ehrubbericsat 
Lynn Royale. 

It’ is New Year's Evo, Such a rears, old- 
fashioned New Year's Eve, The snow still covers 
the hilisides ; but it hae thawed fn the valleye 
and on the plains, The clear, sharp alr is quite 
bracing. 

Mise Royalefa very busty helping with tha 
decoratious, and’ very gay they have mads the 
grim old house ; what with the great piles of 
evergresns and flowere and the holly and milstie- 
toe, they will have « merry yuletide, 

Monnted on the tall steps, arranging some 
home flowers around a post, wrapped fn a rich 
crimson morning: gown, Rabie fs taking a very 
active part in the work of decoration, 

“My dear Ruble, can you hear me for one 
moment? I don’t like to interrupt yon.” 

Certainly, Caton. Bat you look so dread- 
fully eerlous, Has anything happened?” 

“No; but lsten, dear. Have you returned 
that clgarette-cace to the lady of Cliff House, 
becatne, if not, 1 wish you would let m¢ have fi 
to take tc the lady. Icould apologise for you 
ee returning it yourself, as you are too busy to 
call; 

“ Bab Mra, L’Orme will be here to-night.” 

**Bat I want to see her, ff porsible, first,” 

"You can have the case, I don’t want: fb, 
Please hand me that bunch of laurel, Thanks,” 
as-she came awiftly down the steps, jumping 
from the third step to the car p»b. 

“Now you want this clgarette-case, don’t 

” 


'* You, little sweatheart ; and then I'll be off, 
and won't trouble you again to-day. If the 
owner of this c'garette-case should happen to be 
the lady lt recalls to my mind there will bea 
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scene. If we should meet unexpectedly to-night 
under the waz-lights there would be a scene,” he 
wys with a stern face and tightly-compressed lips. 

‘ How solemn you look, Caton. Take care, you 
may be the next victim. You will nob go on for 
aver without falling In love |” 

** Well, ta-ta, littie sweetheart. I will not see 
you again until you have your war-paint on to- 

%.”" 


Bat Rabie did not observe the grey pallor of 
the ecb, stern face, or the peculiar smile on the 
thin, straight lips, 

" Poor Caton! He must have loved some’ girl 
some time or other, That esse reminds kim of 
somebody he elther loved or hated lovg Bat 
I hate women who smoke ttes, Fancy a 
woman with a cigarette-case |’ 

She wae about to ascend the steps with an 
armfal of flowers and evergreens, when a volce 
behind caased her to pause and look round, She 
saw & footman holding « silver salver towards 
her, on which lay a vielting card. Oa the 
card was the name of “Mrs, L'Orme, Cilf 
House.” 

“Why, good gracious, Tibbs! Didn’s I tell 
you that I wasn’t at home to anybody!” 

"So I told the lady, Mies Rabie, but ib was no 
use. She sald you wouldn’s mind her. So she 
insisted on me taking her card, and she-——but 
here comes the lady, Miss Ruble,” 

Walking down the long drawing-room, picking 
her way h a litter of flowere and ever- 
greens, holly and mistletoe, and moving with the 
alr of an empress, Mra, L’Orme advanced towards 
her, arrayed in gleaming black velvet that fell in 
shining folds around her. She wore a small jet 
bonnet with a cluster of blood-red flowers on top, 
and a bunch of the same bright blooms was 
fastened on her bosom ; her big black eyes and 
amall white teeth flash viciously, and a wicked 
smile curves her scarlet lips. 

Rabie lays down her armfal of evergreens, her 
checks flashing with vexation at the woman’s 
audacity fn pushing her way in, and fiading her 
in déshabillé. 

“My dear lUttle Rabie, don’t mind me. I 
knew exactly how I should find you. Sir John 
told me sli about {t. Your rooms will look 

I have brought you a few wax 


ce 
flowere. They are on the hall table fn a paper 


parcel.” 

“And did you carry them here, Mrs, 
_ L’Ozme t” 

"You, dear ; [ don’t mind that.” 

"TT am so sorry you should do such a thing for 
me, Oh, I am sorry!” Rable sasyr, in great 
distress, as she looks awe-stricken at the queenly 
form before her. 

" You dear sensitive little pet!" Mra, L'Ocme 
7 gaushingly, as she kisses Rabie on the fore- 
b 


“Tam much obliged to you for the flowers.” 

“Don’t speak about them, child. And don’d 
ist me fnterrupt you. Iam golpg now.” 

“ Are you really going 1” 

"You, dear. Bat, Rable, dear, you remember 
turning over that album a day or two ago?! You 
pear the portrait of a gentleman friend of 
mize? You remarked to Mr, Cilve that ft 
resembled some gentleman you both know.” 

ts Yes, yes,” 

" Now, do you mind telling me the name of 
your friend! ‘You called him the Colonel on 
that occasion.” 

" He is one of papa’s oldest friends. His name 
fa Belgrave—Colonel Oaton Belgrave. Good 
Heavens! What is the matter, Mra. L’Ormet” 

The lady had fallen with a moan of mortal 
anguish among the laurele and other evergreens 
on the floor, 

Rubis sereamed, and two or three men- 
servants who were helping with the decorations 
harried to the epot, and Hfted the stricken 
woman, and laid her on a couch, Water and 
smelling-salte were freely used, and she soon 
revived, : 

Ht dear. Whatever could overcome me 
80 ” 

At that moment Bertie Clive sauntered Into 
the room in search of Ruble. Abt sight of Mrs, 
L’Orms on the couch he became quite excited, 





and glared suspiciously ab poor Rable, who was 
white with terror. 

“What does is mean. Ruble, Mre. L'Orme 
here fn « fainting condition! Somebody must 
~ upset her. Do you know anything about 
0 ” 

“T do not.” the answers, with the utmost 

as she tarns back on him, 


oaks, 
you be hind enough to walk as 
far as the door with me!” addressing Bertle. 
“ You don't seem able to walk home,” 
order the brougham, If you like!” 
"Thank you; no. I prefer walking.” 
“TI will see you home, Mrs, L’Orme,” suggests 


a If you don’t mind walking part 
of the way I shall be pleased.” 

“It won't take me more than two minutes to 
get ready,” the youthful lover answers as he darts 
off to make the necessary prepsrations. 

**My dear Rabie, what were we talklog about 
jast now before I was taken bad!" Mrs, L Orme 
{nguires with an anxious ring fn her voice as 
soon as the man had disappeared. 

** We were of Colonel Belgrave. I was 
going to tell you that he had not left the room 
five minutes when you entered ft,” 

“ Stagtag-yer co 8a 

‘Se: es, op & visit.” 

** Will he be at the ball to-night?" 

rtainly, that’s what he cams down from 


“You will probably meet him. 
to call at Oliff House. 

'* He call at Cilff House!” 

“Yes, I found your clgarette-case In the pony 
phaston yesterday, and Colonel Balgrave seemed 
bo recognise {t, and asked me to permis him to 
return {t toyon, He seemed very anxious to 
see the owner of that cigarebte-case,”"’ Rable says 
with a touch of malice In her voice, 


He Intended 


CHAPTER VIL 
NEW YEAR'S BYE, 


“An, here is Mr. Cilve—how good you are to 
me! Good-bye, ma chére, I hope you will be 
very happy. Let me give you one bit of advics, 
Don’t ever lose your heart to Caton Belgrave.” 

‘* There is no danger of that. He always treate 
measachild. Ihave known him all my life,” 
Miss Royale ssys in an aggrieved tone. 

Mrs. L’Orme tried to smile in her old way, bub 
failed. She tried to smile though her face and 
lips were grey with terror or some other terrible 
emotion. Though her eye-lids quivered and her 
ateps faltered, she would not give in, but held 
hereelf up bravely. She went slowly down the 
portico steps to where Bertie Cilve was walting 
for her, his long overcoat buttoned up to his chin, 

Mrs, L’'Orme does not look back, but. Bertie 
lifts his hat to Ruble as she stands in the portico; 
then drawing the lady’s arm through his they 
walk down the drive, and were soon lost in the 
grey shadows of the dark December day. 

“*] hope you will be very happy,’ Is the wish 
of her who tries to undermine my happiness by 
her treachery. The designing hypocrite! Men 
rave about her wonderful beauty, her jet black 
hair and dusky syes, and those fall scarlet lips 
of hers, but the men don’t cdre how wicked she 
{sor what evil legend fs hid away in her past, 
There's Bertie Cilve completely infatuated, 
Oston Belgrave will be the next. Bat no, I 
fancy he met her before. I thiok thab there 
is something gone wrong between them, How 
pale she turned when I mentioned hie name, and 
her fall was not an accident as she pretends, She 
came here to-day on purpose to ask the name of 
the man that photo resembles. Taha wax flowers 
are only an excuse, As for Bértle Ciive—ah well, 
he may go. Heis but « weak and fickle lover 
to be so easily won away by that woman’s jet- 





es 


black locks. They are more powerful than thy 
moonlight treeses he «0 much admired. 

"Ab, Ponto, deat old doggie, how are you} 
Oh, you want me to go out, do you? I'm tog 
busy, Ponto. Nob to-day, dear fellow, Ty. 
morrow we'll go for a nice walk, We'll go by the 
sea, where you can chase the galle from the rocks, 
old Ponts, Oome upstairs and stay with me 
while I dress 1” 


casting long streams of radiance across the barren 
jan and turning the old house into a grea: 
beacon, that guides the weary, benighted traveller 
across the desolate moorland to {ts hospitable 


doors, 

As the winter day closed fn, carriages followed 
each other up the long serpentine avenue, ani 
deposited their freight of beauty and fashion, 
thea moved in single file to the stab'e-yard; for 
the guests who came to Lynn Royale on the last 
nighd of the old year always stayed until the 
first smiles of the infant year lightened thelr 


way. 

Mirth and music, song and laughter ring 
through the old rooms, The yule-logs bis«s and 
roar ap the yawning chimneys. 

There fs revelry also In the servants’ hall, 
The coachmen and grooms to the 
different carriages are entertained domer- 
thes at i Royale. The alr with the 
odour of hot negus and aplced ale. 

Lovely as a dream, the daughter of the house 
and her friend, Wilson, are the centre of 
an admiring of the younger sclons of ths 
local gentry. 

Rable and Miss Wilson look well together, 
each Is a foll to the other. Ruble with her 
creamy skin and pale gold hair, and Aggie, + 
pretty brunette with wavy, dark brown hafr, soft 
brown eyes with long dark lashes, pale olive com. 
plexton, two bright pink spots in her cheeks and 
soft red Ips. 

Rable wors pale biue and silver, a diamond 
necklace snd bracelets, while the halr-pins that 
held back her falr tresees had large diamond 
stars for heads. The colour of her dress, her 
ornaments, her pale, silky halr and lovely sea- 
shell tinted complexion gives her quite a spiritual 
appearence. 

Not all the mirth and music, splendour and 
galety can rouse Rable from the deep dejection 
that has fallen upon her. 

Miss Wilson, pretty and vivacious, looks 
charming {fn pale pink, lustrous eflk, and cream 


Aggle Wilson has several younger brothers and 
elsters, and her father is not rich. She cannot 
afford such coetly jewellery or rich dresses as her 
more fortunate friend, but she looks very win- 
some to-night in her pink silk and cream lace 
with a necklace of great pearls encircling her long, 

and strands of pearis twining 


does uot seem her own bright 
self to-night,” one curled darling observes fn a0 


to 

"'No, she does not. My dear Ruble, \let a: 
get away from these psople. Let as sit, down 
in some quiet place, and you can tell ma your 
trouble before the dancing commences. Oome 
along, dear!” . = 

Poor little Rubie suffers herself to be led to an 
alcove, where a low lounge, covered with crimson 
velvet, locked very inviting. The two girls sat 
down side by side, and passed her arm 
round Rable’s slender waist. 

“ Now, dear, tell me what makes you so ead to- 

t, when you vught to be bappy?” 

tT cannot tell you. All the evening there have 
been so many about: Bat oh, it fe dreadful, 
Aggie! Iam sure that I ehall bave to give up 
Bertie Olive.” 

** Give up Bertle C.ulve—altogethear *” 

** Yea. is in love with Mre, L’Ocme, 01! 
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Agele, what shall I do!. He is continually {nsult- 
ing me by hie coolness and fodifference, or by 
holding op Mrr. L’Orme ax a mode! of scme style 
or accomplishment, or an example of some virtue 
that Ido nob possess,” 

Rable’s fair head ped in her hands. 

“ My poor little Ruble, you muat not be cast 
down, or let Captain Cilve see that you are 

at his behaviour! Men are conceited 

enough as it fs. Just fancy him slighting my 
poor little Ruble for that big, black-eyed woman 
erty > let me sit b 1 

"Oh , don’ me sit bere any longer, 
and don’t pity me, or I shall break down and 


and not come down again to-night, 
} " 


“Tady Royale don’t look so well, She has | 


grown pale and thir, Don’t you think s0, 
dear?” 
“Tes worry, Pa has changed so! And 
she frets. Ob, Aggie, dear, how fickle men 
> } 


are | ‘ . 

“'My dear Rable, what is the matter? You 
have been weeping ; your syes are swollen 
and have red rims round them. Have you 
had a» tiff with Bertie!" Lady Royale says, 


cheerily, 

“Well, I think I may say I’ve had ao tiff 
with him, I thiok Bertle and I will have to 

| 

“ Nonsense, child, lovers’ quavrels are nothing, 

are soon patched up ‘y 

** Not ours ; but I am giad to see you zo cheer- 
fa), dear mamma, Is papa here!” Rabie asks, 
wistfully, 

“Yoo, hela, And oh, Rabie dear, he has seen 
the error of his weys, and has vowed never again 
to pay any attention, beyond the most formal 
politeness, to the lady who has caused all my 

aud mortification.”’ 


grief 

"Oh, hes he really, ma }’’ Ruble asks, with an 
exclamation of ‘Then she bas trans- 
ferred her affections to Bertie Clive |” 

“Ts it possible? Bertle bas just brought a 
message to me from her, begging to be excused 
from here to-night, as she has been taken 
te zight y and is not able to come to the ball 

-D 

“She called here to-day, mamms, and was 
taken Ml in the drawing-room. Bert went home 
with her, and seemed quite indiffurent whether I 
noticed his behaviour or cared |" 

“You don’t say so, dear, She fs a most artfal 
and woman; but if Mr, Cilve hae 
taken a to her, your papa will soon dizen- 
chant bim. I understand that one or two of our 
gentlemen guests: met-her to-day on her way 
here, and recognised her—saw her at some Cont!- 
nental gambling-places, Monte Carlo, Baden, or 
Monaco. Many of her adorers are disenchanted, 
Ah’! here comes your fickle lover ; he looks rather 
sheepish, QOheer up, Rable, dear, don’t let him 
see you wear the 1” 

“Well, Mr, Clive, the attraction must be very 
great that could away from our New 
Year's ball till this of night. I hope you 
enjoyed yourself!" her ladyship says, lau ‘ 
but with a touch of sarcasm In her voice. re 


adds, In a softer looking d t the averted 

iwi 
"No; the next fs Colonel Belgrave's, and the 

pone le Lord Wallbrook’s,” the young lady 


wers, coldly, 
ss nd who comes next after Wallbrook }” 
The honourable Tom Stopford. Then 
Colonel Belgrave again |” 
~ t any dances for me!” 
You were not here to claim them!” she 
Tae, | 
“Yes ; he has been dancing with Miss Wilson. 
Here he comes.” 
“Really, Miss Royale, you are quite a dszzling 
} pa I cover watt you lock so lovely, 
coms to you for this dance. Do not look 


‘) shrubs had been planted. A smooth path, cut 


Catching ‘Rubie’s hand he whirled her away, 
She Paap back emilingly at Bertie, 

“You aball have the next, Bert. Lord Wail- 
brook can walt,” 
‘One moment, Rabie. Let me tell you; I 
went to be on ae to-day, sa Mrs, L’Orme 
was out,” Colonel Belgrave w 

“She called here! woe ni a 
“ Ah, well, I missed her. Bat I really believe 
she ls the owner of that cigarette-case. I shall 
cal] again to-morrow morning. If she Is the 
woman I supect her to be, we shall have a stormy 
meeting |” 
“I think she knows you, Caton. Weil, the 
dancers are standing up. There goes the band, 
"Come along, my queen |" 





CHAPTER VIII. 


Tue dancing was at jie height at Lynn Royale 
just before clocks struck twelve. At ten 
minutes before midnight the dancing ceased, and 
the guests followed Sir John Royale into the 
long drawing-room, The wine-red, silken cur- 
tains were drawn back from the long French 
windows, and the company aped behind the 
Baronet wal for the el to strike the hour 
of midnight, old church bells in the village 
had rung the old year out, and ina few minutes 
more the same old belle will ring the New Year 
in. 


Just as the clocks were striking and the belis 
ripging a merry welcome to the infant year the 
lady of Oliff House sabtood Inside the Gothic 
window of her sitting-room—that very room 
{n which Bertle Clive beheld her for the first 
time—the window that looked far away across 
the troubled waters of the Channel. 

Outside that window some hardy trees and 


through the sharp black granite, led a little way 
down, ending {n a dark, gruesome grotto. From 
this grotto to the verge of the sea the Inter- 
minable rocks, and sharp, murderous peaks slope 
downwards to the rough shingles beneath. 


(Continued on page 617.) 
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CHAPTER XXII, 


“Don't you congratulate me on the snccess of 
my maccouvres!” asked Captain Valentine, quite 
sure of his answer, as he looked down Into Pera’s 
face, and thought she was loveller than ever. 

"Yes, I do, indeed!” And then she edded, 
with a sigh, “ but I can’s bear to see him stand- 
ine like that against the wall, looking so miser- 
able.” 

“Té you hadn’t that arritre pensée in your 
head you would say ‘What sires tne fellow gives 

1’ Isnobody good enough for him to 
dance with? Asa matter of fact, there are 
of girls who would only be too happy if 


“Bat he fe so sensitive, and Miss Singleton’s 
manner waa 80 odious! ” 
“ Do you think I should care for ten thousand 
Miss Singletons if Mics Ciifturd deigned to take 
an interest in me?” 


[ would make the ‘cutter *sorry, but wonldn’t 
care a brase farthing myself.” 
“Perhaps Mr, Vyvyan would have eald the 


same thing y 4 
“Not he! He must know by this time that he 
ig as thin-skinned as a woman ”—he spoke with 
some impatience in his voice, which made Pera 
look up in “ whilat, as for myself, I am 
that I have the hide of a rhi- 


“What do you mean?” with a little laugh. 
"Tu fe all very well to stand by a friend—and I 





Uke that, Clive! I’m privileged, you know |” 


*T know you would,” softly, 
**Yos, but that’s enongh. I may do It, but 


you mayn’t ; do you understand !” 


" Not In the least,” shaking her head. 
“ Miss Clifford, you are strangely obbase, Is 


it too cheeky to say that I want a little Interest 


to be spared for me!” bending his head so as to 
look into her eyes. 

A lovely pluk stole over her cheeks, a sweet 
smile hovered about her lips, though she answered 
demarely, —- 

“Mach toocheeky Haven't I given you four 
dances—counting this!" 

Yes, but I’ve only been a peg on which to 
hang o conversation about Vyvyan.” 

** Waan’t that natural}! If you were in trouble 
wouldn’t he and I do the same about you |” 
“Would you? That's the question,” 

** Of course I should,” with decision, 

"Then I don’t mind being a peg,” cheerfully, 
“Let us take a turn, and we can wind up cloee 
to your friend.” 

Slowly and gracefully they went round the 
room to the delicious strains of the German com- 
poer, and Val felt as if he were losing both heart 
and head asthe waltz lipgered op, and Pera’s 
smali feet went In perfect unison with his. She 
was nicer, and sweeter, and more lovable than 
any girl he had ever come across. And he almost 
thought that he would be wilifng to give up the 
freedom of bachelorhood if he coald win her for 
hie wife, 

Eva watched them, and fancied that all rivalry 
from Pers was over, 

Vyvyan’e eyes foliowed them wherever they 
went, and he had almost made up his mind that 
the engagement with Bernard Vansittard) was a 
fiction ; whilst Lady Hargreave looked on with 
a kindly smile, and a pathetic recollection of the 
days when she was young. 

"' They are all his friends,” said Eva, mentally, 
‘but Iam the only one who really cares,” and 
then she made her move towards him as if trre- 
slatibly impelled, throwing her mother’s advice to 
the winds, aud only listening to the counsels of 
her own reckless heart, 

Jasb as she was very near him, with her Nps 
already parted in a» smile, her father stepped 
through an open window, and stopped straight 
{n front of her, He pnt his eyeglass In his eye 
and surveyed his daughter critically. 

“You are nob looking well, child! I don’s 
believe you've had anything. Come along with 
me,” drawing her hand through his arm. 

** Oh, no, papa! Indeed, I have, The supper- 
room will soon be open.” 

“] only want you to have a glass of wine, It's 
my belief you’ve been bustling abont the whole 
evening, and tasted nothing.” 

He was hurrying her away, In spite of protes- 
tations, when he was stopped by an old friend, 
and Eva made use of her opportunity. She looked 
over her shoulder with a lovg tender glance, abot 
frora under her dark lashes. 

‘ Don’t forget that you are to take me down to 
supper ! ” 

“Only too proud,’’? murmured Vyvyan, as his 
cheek flashed hotly. 

After ail, there were a few people who cared 
for him, and the nicest girle in the room went 
out of the way to show him special favour. Bat 
why—why should the others bave cat him f Such 
a thing only happened to cade or scoundrele, and 
the family of Vyvyan was above reproach, and its 
name had never been stained, 

Well, he wouldn’t stand there any longer to 
have it said shat he could not ask anyone else to 
dance for fear of a refusal, He would walk 
back to barracks without walting for Valentine's 
cart. What were six miles or seven on a nighs in 
Jaly, with no mad to make the road heavy ! 

His heart was hot with resentment as he slowly 
anfolded his arme, and prepared to make « move ; 
and yet it was hard to him to leave the room 
where he could watch the girl he loved even 
if she did belong to another, Ib was such » 
delight to watch the ever-varying expression of 
her lovely face, the eyes so wistfal now and 
then, as some slight trouble came across her 
mind, and then so lit up with animation, and 
a girl's light-hearted merriment that they 





would through thick and thin.” 


seemed to twinkle like two stars; the lips so 
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irresistible, so Intensely kissable, thelr smile so 
captivating, 

ven as he thought of her she was standing 
before him, leaning on Valentine's arm. 

* What airs, yon do give yourself, old man ?” 
sald Val, chsffiingly; ‘get a partner for the 
Lancers If there’s anyone good enough for you, 
and look sharp, or there'll be no room.” 

"T've got a headache. I was just golng to 
slope,’ he sald, hurriedly, 

“Now, Mr. Vyvyan, I don’t call that polite,” 
sald Para, with her winning smile. ‘* Suppostag 
my partoer has disap Lmuat -iese the 
Laucers because -you fancy you've golf ‘a 
headache?” : 

A the colour rushed into his face, 

**T thought Val was your partner }” 

‘* For the lash dance, yes; and thei she 
made a pretence of tarning away, but he was 
by her eide, breathless and eager, the very hex 
moment. * 

** Will you really give fb to met"’ 

She bent her head Io graceful assent, and Val, 
relinquishing her to Bertie, hurried up to the 
rector’s daughter, Miss Webb, who was slitting 
next to Miss Stogleten. 

Miss Singiston sad, eagerly,— 

‘*How d’ge do, Captain Valentine? I don’t 
think we've spoken to each other yet !” 

* Im ble, Why the evening's half over,” 
He hands, asked after her mother, Lad 
Winter, and then, to her tnexpressible dismay, 
waiked off with little Miss Webb on his arm, and 

without putting his name down on her card | © 

Sometimes Vyvyan was disposed to look upon 
the Lancers as slow and wearlsome compared 
witha waliz; but shis one he enjoyed thoroughly. 
Val, his great chum, was opposite to him, and 
high spirite, sending the rector’s daughter into 
fite of laughter ; whilst there was an indefinable 


change fa Pera’s manuer, which sent his pulses | 


galloping. 

She soothed his wounded pride, she raised his 
courage, she made him forged the wounds he had 
recelved from others—forget everything, In fact, 
except that she was by his alde, and fuclined 
be gracious. She had not been Mke this to hi 
since that night at the Gatehouse, Was lt possl- 
bis that he had made a great mistake? And 
ever as to the kiss he had seen Vansittart steal, 
he remembered that he was her cousip, and {t 
was the way with some of these dangerous rela- 
tlons to claim privileges which ought only to 
belong to lovers. 

He hated bin for tt, but, after all, if Pera 
didn’t like ib too much fb did not matter ; and 
20 he gave himself up to the intoz{ication of the 
monieus, and walked down the room, when the 
dance was over, with his head fn the alr, and Pera 
on his arm, the proudest msn there. 

‘t By the bye, Val,” he nald, as he came across 
bim later ou, on his way to the fces, “I couldn’s 
understand Miss Singleton jast now. Do you 
know if I've dons anything te cffend her, or gny 
of the other girls ¢”’ 

Val looked as fnnocent as possible, 

“| belleve she’s made up her mind that Lord 
Winter’s daughter ought to marry a deke, and 
you know,” with a shake of his head, "‘ you did 
go rather far the other day.” 

" Tm blowed if I did!” fo utter amazement ; 
but Val went off laughing, as if at a ecspltal 
joke. 

“Tt's not that,” sald a wullen voice af Bartfa’s 
albow, and, turning quickly, he saw Le Meeusler 
close behind him; ‘‘ the girls fight shy of you.” 

** What }’"-his face white as chalk, but bis eyes 
blaging. 

“Ob, nothing—nothing,” 
other, 

“Goon. ‘Youwald the girls ight shy of me,” 
his manner gale as the calm befcre a storm. 
‘* Kindly tell me the renson,” and he waflted with 
hie eyes fixed on Lo Mesurier’s face, 

Ls Mosurler wished te had never begun, 
specially when he heard the rustle of a lady’s 


stammered the 


& 
behind him, and saw Bertie raise his hand 


as if to implore the individual, whoever it was, 
not to laterfere, : 

Pera caw by the expression of his face that the 
harm bed already’ been done, and stood back in 
Aaguet and pata; bat Eva, who had jast come 





from the cloak-room, where shé had been having 


become of her mother, snd how could he eve 


arent sewn up Im her dress, looked from ons to { face her 


the other aghast; and as Le Mesurier began uer- 
vously, * You know there are ugly stories-——” 
there. was a crash of glace ‘asi « brliliant flash of 
flame, and the two men started apart, 

A valuable standing on a marble table, 
had been thrown , and # stream of lighted 
ollran along the Persian rug, ewift and dangerous 
as @ polaonous adder, 

The next moment Le Mesurfer’s face went 
white with horror, and Bertfo, after one look over 
his shoulder, sprang back, and threw himeelf 
upon Evs Haughton, whose white dress was a 
aheet of fame, 


It was Pera who tore down a curtain, and 
threw !t over both, whilst Vyvyan beat out the 
flanies with his hande, 

Peter Le Meaurler rushed off, wildly crying 
" Fire! fire!” like a coward ora fool, as was 
said of him afterwards; and a crowd of hort ified 
men and wonien came running ous of the ball- 


Captain Valentine was the foremost, 
his heels, 


room. 

Lady Haughton was close upon 

whilst footmen came from the back regions with 

= water, which they ¢mptied on the burning 
oor. 

it Who fs i? ae .! of 
aughton, a sure presentiment coming over her, 

as she looked at the ahspeless heap over which 

ory was piling any coat or cloak that she could 
bet . 

"She’s not hurt, indeed—tindeod, she’s nobt” 
sald Pera, her voice choked by & sob} then a 
strong arm was thrown rovnd her, and sho was 
lifted away out of danger; and she knew no 
more, except that her aunt's kind face was bending 
over her, with the tears runolog {n a stream 
down her face, and her arms were burning lke 
two live coals, 


OHAPTER XXIU, 


Wre ons backward glance at the girl who had 
done her best #0 bravely to save two lives, Val 
harried Into the tial, The whole effair had lasted 
only two minutes, and he had been so quick fn 
his movements that he was the first fo pull aside 
the wraps from Vyvyan and Eva, whilst someone 
else had a can of water fn case the fire should break 
out agaln, 

The mother knelt close by, moaning plteously 
like an anfmal in pain; the father stood like a 
statue, not moving 9 murcle. Bat. {t was not 
Indifference that kept him still, as slowly, very 
slowly, curtain and mat and shawl were with- 
drawn, Vyvyan helpieg with one arm, whilat 
the other was clasped round the poor girl’s 
walat, 

"There, don’t take that off,” he eaid huskfly, 
as he took hold of a shaw!,.and wrapt it tenderly 
over the burnt and biletered arms, “Don't let 
her mother ese—" in a whieper, “‘ her—her—” 
His volce broke, he could aos pub the terrible 
ae into words, and his hand was shaking Mik 
& leaf, ; 

A fearfal silence fell on all, though every man 
and weman Ip the house was there, The honse- 
keeper had pushed her way to the front beside 
her ralstress, a groom was rabbing elbows with 
a nobleman, and all were bound with one 
common bond of sympathy and fear, and all wers 
allent, 

A volea came from the background . where 
Le Mesurfer was standing with chattering 
teeth, 

“ Shall I go after a doctor, Lord Hanghton ?” 

* Ab, you are right,” rousitg himself. ‘John 
can go,” looking towards one of the grooms, 
4 Take the brougham, bring back: Dr. Grosvenor 
if you can; if not, Dr. Grimper. And lose no 
time.”, ... 

The groom touched his forelock, and dis 


**Now,” to Vyvyan, ‘can’t we lift her up on 
to a sofa 1” 

Vyvyan looked at Val; he could hardly speak, 

He kaew that this girl’ who was dying before:his 

had given her life to mve him from: pain. 

iat off in the beauty of her youth, what would 


Who t» it?” crled’ Lady 


"Whetts it? What ere you wafting for!" 
aald Lord Haughton, his hand on. OCapiain 
Valentine's shoulder, 

Val swallowed something fn his throat, as he 
releed Dis head, without litting his eyes, 

Has anyoues gob sheets of copton:- wool }” 

 Qatton-wooll” Ie was the first word that 
Lady Hanghton had spoken, but the presence of 
a need roused her to mental activity. "Let me 
see,” putting her trembling hand to her fore. 
head, ‘ Yee, round the pink coral in the box in 
my dresslog- room. Can you find it!” 

Mra, Greev, the housekeeper, 
out speaking ; for she also felt a—burr in her 
throat, and wend to feich the wool. Soon it wu 
brought back, and the guests were huddled {nte 
the drawing-room, and Lady Haughton was led 
away by Valinto the boudoir-—aot without re 
monstrance, : 

There she sat down In a heap, om a chair, 
whilat she shock from head to food with long 
gasping, tearless sobs. 

Then-Lady Horgreave came.away from tha 
sofa where Pera was sbill lyiug, mercifally un- 
r conscious of ue bene ie 
every heart, neeling down r side, 
took one of her poor shaky hands In hers sod 
tried to comfort her, or rather to sogthe, with 
voiceless sympathy. . 

When only the father and the houvekceper 
were there with the Jady's-ciaid, the ehaw) wa 
partly withdrawn, but Mrs. Green led it fall with 
ashudder. Bertie caught {t hastily with hty one 
free hand, and then is was seem why he could 
not move before. 

The arm ‘which was round his neck was 1 
terribly burnt, that if ig had been moved to 
quickly {t would have left the skin elipgiog w 


his cont, 
Govton-wool had to be inserted underneath, 


lashes and brows atood 
te the ghastly pallor 
she looked, res 
shoulder; as ft 


ness and ov 
father and the others 


pillows. 

Val came back as soon as 
help carry the mattress Into a 
_greund-floor, which had been hastily 


came rushing out; but Lord Haugh’ 
him back with a peremptory -wave of his band, 
He hesitated, but met the astonished stare of 
Captain Va'entine, who set the example of retir- 
ing 86 coon as his services were no Jonger neeied. 

“ Ol fs the beat thing,” he said to the house 
keeper, “and I have heard of flour,” 

‘ Yea, sir} I think ofl is the safest,” 

" _ you gob enough, or ean F get you 


Plenty, thank you, sft. “Dr. Grosvenor, I 
daresay, will ~ Y's all wrong-—dootore mostly 
do,” with a sigh, aa she poured some pn the 
cotton- wool, 

Val put bis arm within Vyvyan's, aud drew 
him awey. . 
* You are very : 
I drive you home at once, and doctor you 
Lord Haughton was coming down the corride 
of eal volatile :in his: 


f. Vyvysn, 


he sald, — 

"I\ beg your pardony Mi 
thinking of you before, Of conres you 
leave my house?” a 
4.0 ghould like to stay, ff you would: 
#1 Icam bear what the doctor eays, bat 
I'l) go back,” biotin) 
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You are to stay ! don’t go away ; my little 
gil,” , ‘may wavt to see you. Jenkins,” 
jooking over his shoulder at his valet, who was 
follo him, ‘‘rpeak to somebody to get a 
room ready for Mr. Vpvyan, and see that he has 
everything he wants; and Valentine, you will 
stay too 1” 

“Tl be over the first thing, Mejor Prothero 
will make e g atraight with the Colonel 
tor Vyvgau. If could do anything for you, you 
know I would, Lord Haughton.” 

“You, yes, you've been very good. Hark! 
What's that?” Netening to steps coming along 
the now deserted, ball. “Thank Heaven, it’s 
Grosvenor |” as a small man, with his hat In his 
hand, came the corridor, the light: falllog 
on his bald head, and carneat, intelligent fecx 

Oh! what immenge power for hope or despair 
seemed to. hang fm: the doctor's hands, as he 
harried Into the sick room, conducted by the 
father, and followed by the mother, lookfog like 
a ghost—-a mere faded resemblance of her former 
self! 

“Poot, poor girl!” muttered Vyvyan under 
his breath. 

" Ay, indeed. I'm afraid there fa no hope, 
How did i) happen? I ssppose nobody 
knows 4” 

“The lamp fell, I think she overturned ft to 
interroptLe Mesurier,” kuskily. ‘He was tell- 
fog me why--why #0 many girls out me,” 

“Then he deserves: what he’s got,” fiercely, 
"J bope he'll like thefdea, He's killed the girl, 
aud he’s been head over ears in love with her for 
wich hen a worse tty high sguoghen fick, s2 
w a woree fate, gera itch to 
thrash him. You are feeling |; conte along,” 
looking down with into “Bertie’s face, 
which was contracted by a frown of pain. 

"Stay a moment,” with terrible anxiety in his 
eyer. * Peara’s not hurt?” 

A change came over Val’s face, 

“Micx Cilfford was in the boudoir with her 
sunt, Her arms were badly burnt, and she 
fainted.” 

" Can't I see her ¢"’ 

“No, she doesn’t want elther of us. I daresay 
she has gone home by thfs time,” 

“Bat ft’s thanks to her I'm alfve at this 
moment, She worked like a horse, and there was 
no one to help her. I couidn’s have pat out 
the flames if che hadn’t thrown something 
over us,” 

"She had immense plack as well as common 
eenae,” sald Val quietly, ** Bat we can’t dlecuss 
it now,” 

“You are nob decelving mat” fn s endden 
agony of apprehension, staring into his friend's 
ath if to read the truth there, and not in his 
words, 

" Look here; my dear fellow, occupy yourself 
with one girl ab once, This girl demande sli your 
thoughts and all your gratitude ; the other esn 
walt till to-motrow,’ Here's Jenkins!” in atone 
of relief, ‘Is Mv. Vyvyan's room ready }” 

“Yea, att, Z-will show him there if he will 
follow me,” 

The two men followed down the now ellent 
Pareages, YS’ ae ° 

The rvg, with « large hole in the centre of it, 
had been takeu tp, and the'water which had been 
used to put out the flames lay In puddles on the 
Tae trent d avd the moelcians, In 

© front door was open, mo 
4 disconsolate group, were standing under the 
portleo, their loaeeenente. 
cases which looked ‘w 






a and anxiety, he suddenly reeled agalust the 


"' Hold up,” eaid Val, 

At the same moment a door was softly opened, 
and Pera stood on the threshold, wrapped in a 
long white cloak, her facs as white as her 
wrapper, Her eager eyes looked up into 
Vvyvan’s face, taking in at a glance the damaged 
state of his clothes—hils shirt- front burnt brown, 
and droppicg to pisces, his coab alesve showing 
& large vacuam here and there, Bat he was 
a Heaven ! and with the ase of all his 


Sue stretched out her hands to him, the love 
which she had so concealed i@ out of 
her eyes ; and he, dazzled and bewildered, 
only consclous of a great joy at the sight of 
rs caugit them In his, and kissed them pas- 

onatelys ’ 
Then the corridor ecemed to grow dark, the 
coliinig te bome down to meet the floor} a sudden 





laesttnde made his knees give ways And when 
he o his eyes again he was lying’on a bed, 
with and the vale} stanalig beside him 
with very grave faces. hy 


ees on 


OHAPTER XXIV. 


Dor Whtle hope.’ That was the doctor's 
verdict with » faw aclentific phrasés added to 
it which conveyed small fuformation as to the 
smount of Injury sustained, 

A physician was telegraped for from London, 
ri wood oo By — He held a 
ong consu ion wi ft, Grosvenor, & 4 
of Hn he had done, made a fow porn Be + a 
= — {mportance, pocketed his fee and 

eparted. 

After that a silence, as of despair, fell upon 
Haughton House, and the servants seemed 
afraid of the sound of thelr own footfall along 
the pagvages, 

Carriage after carrixgs came during the day 
with inquiries after the invalid, but they were ail 
sent round to the eide door; a gardener being 
pested at the inner gyte to turn them back, leat 
the sound of wheels should disturb Eva Haugh- 
ton’s fitful slambers, 

The catastrophe had been so sudden, and so 
dreadfal, thas Lady Haughton felt stunned, 
She insisted apor staying by her daughter's 
alde, speaking to nobody, ouly watching all that 
was dove with a sombre earnestness. If her 
husband spoke to her, she would answer if 
possible with a bend or a shake of the head, 
whilst) her eyes were fixed on ‘her daughter's 
face—that pretty face which had been her pride 
and her pleasaré ever since ft smiled on her from 
{ts cradle, 

She could nob let it go Into the cold and dark- 


4 meas of the grave; 1b was made for something 


better and brighter than that. Lt the ugly, 
the lame, the withered, go where beauty and 
health are of no account, bat nob the young girl, 
in the flower of her youth, with the prospect of 
a long, happy life. before her—not the onl 
the one much-loved darling of devo 















| give him that’ so 


responsible for all that had happened, If be had 
never existed, with his “ cursed good look«,” Eva 
would now be as well and as bright as ever. Ever 
alnce she first took this fancy to Vyvyan she had 
turned againsh himself. If be could only get 
him out of the way—arrested for the marder of 
Anthony Greaves, for Inetance-—~he fancied tr 
might make ail the difference. 

if there was a chance of her recoveriog he 
would try it ; bab to be the least successful be 
must get hold of Vanslttart, and Induce him to 
help, There would be no difficulty about that, 
for from what Miss C.ifford let ont that night ab 
the Hall, the evidence was strongest agsinst her 
cousin, and, according to his creed, every man 
Was willing to injare another If by so doing he 
could save himssif. 

Evea to plot againsp Vyvyan he could not 
leave Warburton, whileb. Eva's life hung in the 
balaces, 

Day ‘atter day he made his pilgrimage to 
Haug Houee, where he was never let inaide 
the doors; aithough Cspiain Valentine’s mare was 
géteralig to be seen standing outelde, with o 
groom standing at its dainty head, 

Val acams, constantly ; in fact whenever bla 
regimetital duties leit him free to go whera he 
would, 


Bertie ‘was very bad, and unable to stir, his 
burns having grown worse than they wotld have 
been If he had spared bimesif at all ab the first. 
His whole care baa beon for Eva, and he bad 
rubbed the scorched skin ruthlessly in hie efforts 
to help her, He had only a confused recollection 
of what had passed between Pera and himself, 
when he saw her ab the door of the boudoir; bus 
the tale which Le Mesurier had begun to teil 
him was like a nightmare to him. 

Val was very good to him, and trfed to cheer 
him up by telling him of the many ladles who 
had left their cards of Inquiry at the barracks for 
Mr, Vyvyav, notably amonget them Miss Single- 
ton’s mother, Lady Winter, who, had asked for 
Pi de information about his health fo the 

rlendliest manner, 

Bat his spirits were at the lowest ebb, and 
nothing seemed to brighten them, He was ina 
fidget to get out of the honee, bub the doctor 
wonld not hear of his belog moved, and Lord 
Haughton {nslsted upon his staying where he 


a, ; 

Eva stil lingered, much to the surprice of the 
London doctor, who expected every time he came 
thad 1s would be the last, Her wounds were 
slowly healiog, which showed there was sttil 
some vigour left in her constitation, but ehe was 
so deplorably weak, that she could not even ralee 
her head without aselstance, 

She was delirlous for «oma time, and the 
mother’s heart had a pang when the name of 
Bertle Vyvyan hang so often on her daughter's 
tongue; but when the brain was calmed she did 
nod mention him, only gazsd wistfully into Lady 
Haughton's face, as if aha had a question to ask, 
but would not“itter It. 

While the mother ia her anguish longed to 


may, 

* Only stay with me, with my own darling, 
and you shall marry anyone you like, What 
was @ disappofntment about a son-in-law eom 

with her danghter’s precioud life 1” 

She watd to the doctor oné day,— 

"Jen's it sometimes the case that if you can 
grant the cherished wish of a patient it gives 
them new life” 

Dr. Grosvenor looked Hard at Lady Haugh. 


“TE you see a patient alnking without any 
apparent struggle of mind or body, and you 
know, Ib fs becanee Ke haw set his heart on some- 
thing which fe kept from him, then, ff you can 

frothing, the change fs often 
bordering on the miraculovs, I bavé asen o 
man recover when hanging on the very edge of 


the ve,”" 

wank ou, that fs what I wished to know,” 
with a bend of her head, aa if to putan end to the 
conversation, 
‘Tne doctor wert away, feeling convinced thad 
she hada plan in her head for bea mn Sod 
danghter to the young cfiicer who hed ¢ his 





best to save her, 
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BERTIE THREW HIMSELF UPON EVA HAUGHTON, WHOSE DBESS WAS A 


It was a romantic idea, for he had heard that 
the young fellow bad only a diminutive income 
besides hfe pay, but he was very much afraid 
that his patient would never live to carry it 
out. 
Poor girl! ft was a thousand pltles, and poor 
Vyvyan | who would thus be robbed of a lovely 


Lady Haughtou lost no time in brosching the 
idea to her husband, who opened his eyes wider 
than usual, and told her she was dreaming. Poor 
Eva was not suffering from a sentimental 
malady--would that she were !—and love would 
never cure positive bodily injuries. 

“Bat would you give your consent?” 

“Tt is no use discussing the subject.” 

" Bat I must disouse is,” - 

se gree, as far as I understand, fs ander a 
cloud.” 

"Under a cloud, when he tried to save our 
child’s life 1'’ 

“That has nothing to do with it, There Is 
some queer story about a money-lender, Bad 
sign; young men onght to have nothing to do 
with such sharpers,” 

“The story wae hatched by Mr, Le Mesurier. 
Captain Valentine was telling me all about it 
yesterday. He stands by his friend through 
everything, and declares he is as innocent as 
himself,” 

‘IT am sure I should be very glad to think ft,’ 
leaning back in bis chair, wearily, 

“May I tell Eva that it will be all right?” 

“My dear, you are too precipitate, It fs no 
ate taking any steps whilst the poor child Is in 
her present state.” : 

** Now’s the t!me for action, I’m convinced If 
we wait it will be too late,” and Lady Haughton 
hurried from the library to her daughter’s 
room, 

She knelt down by the bed and whispered, — 

‘Darling, is there anything on your 
mind ¢” 

The sweet pale face turned towards her on the 
pillow,— e 





** Only I should like to know ff Mr, Vyvyan 
was sorry!” In a whisper. 

" He only left the house a fow daye sgo, having 
been here ever since, and he comes up to Inquire 
every day. I've spoken to your father ’——her 
volce trembling, and a tear rolling down her 
cheeks—" and if you'll only get well It shall beall 
right, darling.” 

A swift, questioning glance from the dark 
eyes, and nothing more, except a slight shade of 
pink in the sunken cheeks, and the shadow of a 
smile round the lips. Bat from that day forward 
there was a marked improvement in the condition 
of the patient, and even Dr. Grosvenor admitted 
that there was room for a shade of hope. Lady 
Haughton was nearly beside herself with joy, and 
penned a note to Mr. Vyvyan, askicg him to get 
a week's leave, if possible, and spend {[b at 
Haughton, 

"When you come back,” laughed Val, “ you 
will be an engaged man, I bet you a fiver.” 

"Done! A fiver is nob to be despised by any 
means,” looking as grave a8 a jadge, 

"You'll be awfully sorry to lose ft,” 

" Look here, Val; no chaffing, I've only been 
waiting for this girl to get better. I’m 
going to cut it, It’s not falr on the regiment to 
stick in it when there are all sorte of lies sown 
broadcast about me!” and he looked ont of his 
window into the barrack-yard with sorb of cut- 
throat expression on his saddened face, 

“ Hang the regiment. We mean to stand by 
yon to a man——not counting Le Mesurier, who'sa 
mean sneak, and will have to be kicked ont, 
Listen to me, old man. I'm a second Solomon 
when preaching to others. Hook ft, and they’ll 
say you were afraid to facelt out : stay, and they'll 
say there couldn’t be anything in it, Now, Lord 
Hanghton’s carrlage-stops the way!” as the 
sound of wheels was heard below, and the dog- 
cart drove into the yard, ‘*S» farewell, Send 
me 8 line if anything's up.” 

When they had gone out Vyvyan took the reins 
from the groom and vouchsafed no reply to the 
chaff around him, Any allusion to Eva stung 





SHEET OF FLAME 


him with a feeling of compuncition and 
almost remorse, He had done nothing to win 
the girl's love, and yet it had been given to him 
In all abundance, He was no coxcomb, but 
he had seen {0 shining In her eyes so plainly that 
he could not fail to read, and he was grateful for 
it from the bottom of his heart, And yet, and 
yeb, would that It had been given to anyoue 
else? He had not breathed a word about it to 
anyone, and yet Val seemed to have guessed |, 
and even chaffed about fs mow when the 
poor girl would probably never live to marry 
anybody. - ’ 

The next evening a hurried acrawl reached the 
barracks, addressed In Vyvyan’s hand to Captala 


Valentine :— 
44 Haughton House. 
I’m engaged to Miss Haughton. I ought to 
be the proudest man in England, Don’t tell 
anybody but Lady Hargreave, I enclose the 
fiver,-—Yours, 
“B, Viva,” 


‘* Pera’s free | by Jove, I'll go in and win!” 
and Oaptain Valentine waved the letter above his 
head like a achoolboy, 


(To be continued.) 








Hayina Is now afar different affalr from what 
it was half a century ago, when nearly all the 
work was done by hand with much bigger crews 
of men than are now found in the field. Two 
men will harvest es large a crop now as half a 
dozen could then and do it in much less time. 
The work is less picturesque than In the old days, 
but it fe easter and the crop fa secured tn better 
condition, It used to take a month or more for 
the average farmer to get his hay, bub now & 
period of two weeks sees the greater part of the 
crop under cover, and In many ¢ases the owner 
Pg small farm finds a week sufficient for the 
t 
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ADRIENNE STARTED FROM HER SEAT, FOR SHE SAW LIONEL COMING ACROSS THE LAWN. 


THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 


—_20i— 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 


Having nothing to do after Hagh Cleveland 
left, and being a restless man, whose natare 
absolutely forbade his belong quiet, Healy walked 
over to Lynwood Hall, where he was warmly 
welcomed by Dr, Seaforth, who had been rumi- 
nating over the discovery he had made, 

Asa matter-of-fact the physician did not like 
Otho Lynwood, whom he od tanto from boy- 
hood, and with whose selfish and egotistical nature 
he was pretty intimately acquainted, while, 
although he had only seen Adrienne once or twice, 
he bad been strongly impressed by her beaaty, 
aud the ides of entire purity that she seemed to 
diffuse around her, 
unt iene, sev a de 

i be strongly suspec C) 
was innocent of tho yet blacker charge — of 
eek ttn ta 

80 strong that 
had not been able to withstand ft, Now, how- 
ever, It seemed to him that Ovho had taken 
advantage of her absence in order to bring a vile 


against his own life, the knowledge would lift a 
heavy burden from the heart of the deserted 
busband, and greatly ald his com recovery. 


“So, you see,” he added, “that as the news- 





per did nob come into the house until after 
y Lynwood left it, ft is quite impossible that 
she could have put the powder away.” 

Sir Ralph received the news very quietly. 

“And what argument do you deduce from 
that?” he asked. 

“The fact that some other member of your 
household placed {t in her room, and that ib must, 
therefore, have been In the possesslon of that 
member previous to your wife's departure,” 

« Yes,” sald Sir Ralph, thoughtfally, “ that te 


* And,” continued the doctor, ‘ it follows that 
the person in whose possession it was was the 
person who tried to polson you.” 

“ And you suspect——— |” 

“ Your nephew, Osptain Otho Lynwood.” 

A silence followed this bold announcement, 
which was recelved by the Baronet with some 
emotion, but no visible excit t—Indeed, he 
seemed to have his feelings entirely under bis 
control, 

“T have no wish to wrong a Lynwood,” 
continued Dr, Seaforth, "bub it seems to me 
he is the only person who would have a motive 
for such condact, and, moreover, he would have 
ample opportanity for putting the packet In 
your wite’s room during the night following her 

b. - 


“ Where fs Otho?’ demanded the Baronet, 
ms yt 

tt room, I believe, but I can easily 

Do ao,” sald Sir Ralph, '‘and tell bim to 


come here without delay.” 
Dr. Seaforth left the room to tell a servant to 





and a second later the door was thrown open, 
and there stood apon the threshold—Lionel 
Egerton ! 





Yes | pale, weak, and ghostly-looking but. still 
Lionel Egerton fa flesh. 

Following hima closely was Otho Lynwood. 

For a few moments no one spoke, then Sic 
Ralph sald, sterniy,— 

“ What brings you here, elr /” 

"To give you an explanation of your wife's 
absence, Sir Ralpb, and to prove to your satis. 
faction that {t was perfectly involuntary on her 

“Ah, abl” sald the Baronet, with a harsh 
laugh, echoed by hie nephew, “ so you both regret 
what you have done now, and wish matters to 
resume thelr old footing |” 

“I wish to clear a pure and innocent woman 
from a stain which I am well aware circumstances 
have combined to cast upon her,” was the response, 
delivered in low, firm tones, while the speaker 
half-leaned agains) the wall, as if to support him- 
self. . “ No one can estimate better than myself 
the impressions to which an entirely false 
pees auch as mine are likely to give riee ; bub 

aseure you, on my word of honour as 4 gentle- 
man-~I awear to you by my belief in a supreme 
Power-——by the memory of my mother, which 
above all things I hold most sacred, that your 
wife is as innocent of thought of wrong as the 
purest of God’s angels!” 

There was a depth of earnestness in Lionel’s 
voice and manner sufficient to carry con- 
viction to all bat the most obstinately pre- 
jadiced, and his listeners were evidently mpressed 
by ft. 


"Yon should tell that to women and children, 
Mr, Egerton,” sald Otho, with » bitter aneer ; 
“ we, who are men of the world, are not at all 
likely to pub falth in euch asseverations. A man 
fs, according to men’s code of honour, justified fo 
taking a faise oath, if by dolng so he can shield 
the reputation that bo has already destroyed.” 

“Tam addressing you, Sir Ralph, aud nob your 
nephew,” returned Lionel, contemptuouely, 
without deiguing to cast a glance in Obho’s 
direction, ‘ You have knows me from my birth, 
and I challenge your recollection of one single 
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occasion when you have had cause to doubs my 
word ¢”’ 

"No, Lionel,” sald the Baronet, with deep 
sadness, ‘I kuew you, and I trusted you ——-” 

“I bave nob betrayed that trnet!" cried the 
young msu, eagerly faterrupting him ; *' no word 
has ever been epoken to rou wife by me that I 
might not have addressed to myown sister. Let 
me explain matters to you, and then you can judge 
for yourself,” 

“| My dear anclei” exclaimed Otho, Ina tone 
of expostulation, ‘ Surely—surely yon will not 
listen forther to a man who has behaved so 
infamously! He never ought to have been 
admitted within these doors--indesd, I shotild 
have imagined that shame Itcelf would bave pre- 
vented him from entering them.” 

" Sir Ralph himeelf ts the best jadge of that,” 
taterposed Dr. Seaforth, hastily, “Fand if my 
— were asked, I should advise him not ts 
condema Me, Egerton unheard,” ‘ 

1 en ota was not axked, lr,” retarted | 
the eoldicr, sharply, sad forgetting caution In bis 
—— so a , Pri 

cual too! vanbege of the pause 
encued and. Sir Ralph's heeftation to give a 
complete ba | of what had happened since 
his meeting with Lady Lynwood onthe 
of the sixth ; and Otho, when he att 0° 
faterrupt him, belng sternly rebuked by” the 
B +e had petforce to remain ellént, and listen 
to ft t 

“When,” sald Lionel, In concluatoly™T teeav- 
ered from the féelfig of despair that took pos 
session of me on finding both extia Bimly closed, 
I determined to make an effort with my pocket- 
knife—which was Iuckfy a. strong one—on the 
door that I fel’ eure must Igad Into King’s 
Dene, and which, ac I have told you before, 
was locked. As the wood was of very great 
thickness, and I had to proceed very cautiously 
for fear of breaking my knife, the task I had set 
myself tock mea long tims to accomplish, and 
the difficulties were, of course, conelderably 
augmented by the fact of my working in the 
dark. By the merest chance I happened to have 
fu my pocket some sandwiches and a flash of 
sherry, which had been put there in the ‘morn- 
ing before I went out shootiog, and which I had 
not tenched, ds, contrary to my. expectations, I 
came home to luncheon, After dinner I had 
taken off my dress-coat, and substituted . the 
shooting-jacket In ite place, and forgotten to 
take the flask and sandwivh case ont—a moet 
lacky accident, as it proved, for without this 
support I ant afrald Lady Lynwood must have 
succumbed to the terror and fatigue she sndared, 
snd which, bravely as she bore herself, natarally 
had a great effect cn her, After I had contrived 
to get the door opsn, and wa found ourselves fn 
the cellars of King’s Dene, {t was a comparatively 
easy thing to attract attention by our erfes, and 
Wa were soon released by the butler, who, I need 
not tell you, anlocked the door in great surprise, 
and some terror which was not lessened when he 
saw us. Lady Lynwood was so weak that I 
begged her to stay at King’s Dene, while I came 
over here and told you what had happened, and 
after a good deal of persuasion she consented. 
And that, Sir Relph,” he added, drawing him- 
self up, and speaking with a certain amount of 
hauteur, “ie @ trae account of all that hae-taken 
place, The batler will corroborate the facb that 
he unlocked the door of the cellar which had 
not been entered for three or four days, and yeu 
yourself may see the secret passsge, my great 
uncie’s hidden store of ‘wealth, and the door 
which I contrived to cut through. I cannobd 
adduce anythfpg more convincing in proof of my 
veracity,” 

There wae's silence after he ceased speaking ; 
thea Dr, Seaforth came forward, and held ont 
his hand, 

" T, for one, believe what you have said, Mr. 
Egerton,” he exclaimed heartily, “and 1 see 
no reason why other peeple should not do the 
rame,” 

“ weno * = Otho; * ee et bein 
ever, before expresalag your opinion so A 
Dr. Seaforth, you will walt for am assurance that 
ip fa required,” 


= - 


| her white, e 


apisen. exceph the detective, who seemed to 
have escaped notice, and was standing close to 
the door, quietly observant of everything that 


"J could the more readily give credence to 
your explanation if there were nob other things 
that seemed to contradict ft,” said Sir Ralph, 
after a pause, " For example, the facd of your 
constant presence bere, and the Interest you took 
in my wifs,”’ 

A flash rove to Lionel’s pale face, but he in- 
terrupted quickly, — 

‘Shall I tell you the reason of that, Sir 
Ralph? I looked upon her as an Innocent girl, 
who was likely to fall a victim to the villainy of 
your nephew. Yes,” he continued, still more 
yehemently, as Ocho tried to interrupt him, 
** the time has surely come when to keep silence 
would be a wrong to Lady Lynwood herself, 
whose life, I belfeve, Captain Lynwood has twice 
attempted,” 

An exclamation of horror broke from the 
Baronet and Dr. Sesforth ; and Lionel went on 
to tell of the breaking of the bridge, which Sir 
Ralph now heard for the firat time, 

As he finished, and before anyone could make: 
@ remark to hie communication, the door was 
@grin opened, and Adrienne came in, looking fn 

thereal loveliness almost like a belong 
another world. 

“ZT could nob remain ab King’s Dene!” she 
exclaimed, coming over to her husband, and 
kneeling by his side, while she pressed her lips 
to hia Last, I was toofmpatient to see you 
wend bell you the wonderful things thab has 


Bir Ralph did not respond to her caress, and 
abo raised her eyes inquiringly to his face, then 
tooked pliteously around, aa/if to ask the reason of 
the change she saw in if 

* You have been ill 1” she exclaimed, 

“ Yes,” he reep “I have been very fll, 
but we will not talk of that now. There are 
other and more important things to think of.” 

Dr. Seaforth raised her, and put her fn a 
chair, and Lionel said,— 

‘*Tady Lynwood, I have jast given an account 
of the terrible experfences we have gone through. 
Will you do the same!” 

* Bat why should I?” she aeked wonderingiy, 
‘*T want to do allin my power to forged them, 
for the horror of {6 all still makes me shudder.” 

“ Nevertheless, I want you to narrate all ‘that 
has taken place since you left. Lynwood Hail, on 
the evening of the alzth.” 

Thos pressed «he complied with his wishes, 
her account tallying exactly with bis own. 

‘*And what has become of the diamonds yon 
took with you!” inquired Otho, who felt him- 
self standing on the edge of an abysr, into whose 
depths one false step might, at any moment, 
precipitate hin, 

‘The diamonds!" re Adtlenne, . be- 
wilderedly, ‘Do you mean the Lynwood dia- 
monds?”* 

** Certainly, What others could I mean!” 

* They are in the jewel case, ia my dreasing 


rooms 

“Indeed they are not!” exclaimed the 
soldier, triumphantly; then to Dr, Seaforth, 
*€ you can bear witness to that fact.” 

“ The jewels are not in the case now,” sald the 
physician to Adrienne, 

or were on the oe I left,” res 
8 earnestly, ‘I am sure o 
thot, moto this "touching a little diamond 
cross at her throat—“ was with them, and I took 
1b out only jast before dinner.” 

Otho shru his shoulders. 

“3s that your word, and positive facte, 


; | Should be in exact 


conveyed fn word and tone, 
suspicions-of his true character. revived in her 
wie th pewtbler” the wuld, ** that you doubh 
"WJ e you ou 
the trath of what Mr, Egerton and I have told 


of” 
Py agitated, . 


Sir Ralph was > H 
‘' Adrienne!” he unconscious for the 





No one took any heed of this outburst of 


moment that there was anyone save thelr two: 





ene nee 
selves present. “My heart ts torn to places 
with doubt! I? this affair had happened a fey 
weeks ago,I should have accepted your word 
unhea!tatingly, but now-——~" 

“Well!” she sald, ae he paused, and a certala 
dignity came fn her manner, ‘* What have I done 
to forfeit your esteem!” 

Before Sir Ralph’s mind there rose a vislon of 
his wife, as he had seen ber pouring the liquid 
into his lemonade, and, fo spite of what Dr, 
Seaforth had sald a little while ago, that on: 
fact seemed to him todo eonclaaive to be dis. 
proved. It was certain someone had attempted 
to poison him, and the evidence polnted to Lady 
Lynwood, 

Falteringly, he recalled the elrcumstances to 
her mind, and she tmmediately adniftted 
perfect recollection of th 

" Bab I do not know what that has to do with 
the present matter,” she added. 

“ { will explain to yon,” he sald, “ but -first of 
all, I should like sou to tell me what was {0 ths 
phial whose contents I saw you emptying.” 

“Tam very giad of the opportunity of tellfog 
you,” sha said, withont a shade of embarras. 
ment; ‘for more than once, I have had serious 
doubts as to the wisdom of what I was dofng.” 

And then she told him of how she had con- 
sulted Otho with regard to her husband's health, 
and he had given her the strengthening medicine, 
saying he had received {+ from Dr, Ssaforth. 

“It faa Me—a tisene of lies!” burst from 
the officer’s pale lips, ag Adrienne finished. “ [i 
is the last resource of a gullty and desperate 
woman |” 

‘* What 1* cxelalmed the girl. © You deny 
o?" 

“ Absolutely, entirely,” 

Adrienne turned to Sir Ralph, 

“You see, one of us fs telling an antrath,” 
she said, simply ; “ 1 is for you to say which.” 

The Baronet looked from one to the other. 
His wife's eyes met hisgazs with perfect clearness 
and steadfastness ; Osho bit hie lps nervously, 
and glanced another way. 

Perhaps his seif-posseseion might have been 
greater but for the knowledge that every one of 
those pressnt was tacitly agalnst him—save, 
indeed, Sir Ralph, who tried hie utmost to remain 
perfectly impartial In. the most palaful and 
trying position fn. which he had ever been 
placed. 4 


CHAPTER X ix. 
Ar this juncture the voice of the detective 


broke in, and all seemed astonished, for bis pre- 
been well-nigh forgotten in the exc'te- 
6 of the acene, 
"If you will pardon my Interference, I thick 
briog forward some Independent testimony,” 
in his clear, quish tones, ‘Sir Ruph, 
have I your-permisafon ta ask your nephew a iew 
queations ?” . 
The Baronet replied fn the + firmative. , 
“Tehould think you bad better have fn ths 
whole cervante’ hall, and give them leave to sy 
whet they like!” exclaimed Oiho, guawing 5) 
his moustache, : 
7 ga ol ay we need nob discuss,” retarned 
Healy, ly» “What I wanted to ask you 
Fas gre you bis ), Bequalnted with a msn 


a now before, but now 
Be ety = 5 do with fb” he retorted, 


a bearing on the, case, aa I vill 
have here-a letter 
parce gh I may 
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Otho, directly be canght elght of ib, made a 
match at it, bat Healy was too quick for him, 
end prt itout of bis reach, 

“ Unele 1” gag er Scar in Orne 

oked with “ Will you my private 
pears ib be read publicly like this t ” 

I do not see that it can matter to you, un- 
lese there is anything compromising in it,” waz 
the reply. 

Otho deliberated a moment, then let the read- 
ing of the latter proceed, for he siw that any 
farther effort to prevent it would be looked upoo 
az a tact — eng 8g aovens the de- 
tectlve t- bring inst him, and, ava matter 
pet ey forgotten exactly what he had 
written, and trusted that particular letter might 
have nothing compromising In it—or at least 
nothing that he. would, not be able to explain 


away. q 

Healy, taking up.» position behind Lionel, so 
that the soldier might not again attempt to take 
the letter from him, began to read :— 


“Dean HYAM— 

“You need be in no fear, for I give you-my 
word I shal), ere long, be in a position to mest 
all my Habilities, and the post obit on Sir R’s 
decease Is espectaily safe. Don't write anything 
likely to compromise. me, as these village post- 
office people are co deucedly nquisitive, and such 
things as letters being opened and read are not of 
anfrequend occurrence. If you have anything 
particular to say, wire, and I will come up to 


town ; but, as I have already told you, if you: 


will only walt patiently you shal) have your 
money, As to the affair wo discussed when I 
saw you last, clroumetances have care fe which 


alter ft; never- 
theless, I think the phial will come in equally 
asefal, as {f our original idea had 
persevered In, By the way, do you know - 


“Orno Lynwoon,” 


“PS,—TI shall this rayself,; and you had 
better destroy it dicestiy it is received.” 


“You see,” anid the detective, paseing the 
letter to Sir Ralph, ao that he might assure him- 
self, beyoud # doubt, that Io was in the writing 
of his nephew, ‘there fs an allusion made to a 
phial, and aleo. to 8 stones. Now, the 
probability fs, the phial fe the one given by 
—— ame! to his uncle’s win and the 
stones are wood diamonds, w are very 
itkely fn the possession of the Oaptain at the 
Orit perl t that ly fovolant: 

tbh & movemen‘ was Dvolan 
Otho pnt big band to his Tecbhacdet ms 
- gl added, with bold assurance, as he noticed 


gesture, 
" Indeed, { wonld stake my professional rspu- 


t 


of the accuration by allowing yourself and your | 
room to be searched,” 

“4 And suppose I refure to eubject myself to 
euch an indignity 1” 

* Then the only conclusion possible fa that you 
are sony 

“You are. unjash to me!” cried Otho, pas- 
elonately. “I am surrounded by enemies, apd 
you lend yourself to their machinations {fc order 
to humiliate me |” | 

" Not so,’ responded his uncle, gravely. “ You 
eee the situation In which I am piaced—with | 
your word on one side, and that of my wife on | 
the other. My only wish ig to ariive at the | 
truth ; and I ask you, as a personal favour, to 
allow yourself to be searched,” 

" And I decline,” eullenly, 

* Then,”-sald Sir Ralph, I sgree with Mr. 
Healy, and suppose that you have the diamonds 
concealed.on your pereon,” ; 

“You must suppose what you like. You 
cannot Imagine {% possible that a geutleman, 
holding Her Majesty's coramalssion, would ta:aely 
submit to such an fosals as you propose Ioflico- 
Ing cn me,” sald Otho, taking refuge fo an 
‘nseumed haughty indliference, 

** Much more probable than that he would uot 
Gesire to clear himeelf from a charge of fciony |” 
replied his uncle, sharply, *'I feel as mach con- 
vinced from your own manuer, as from other 
‘thin ey are prevaricating with me,” 

“i,” Healy, very respectfully, “I might 
venture another suggestion, Sir Ralph, ib is that, 
‘being satkfied your nephew has tho diamonds, 
Fou should issue a warrant Immediately, and 
then the matter can be proved beyond a doubt.”’ 

" Inaolent hound 1” erled the soldier, farlously, 
bub es the detective bad prudently retreated 
behind Lionel, Ovho’s rege did not carry him 
farther than words, If Healy had been nearer 
he might have fared worse, 

Sir Ralph did not immediately accept the sug- 
geation—weuld not, have acted upon it 
jancture interposed. 


of what she was suspected, now she sald, — 

‘I second Mr, Healy’s suggestion ; {ndeed, I 
think [ have some right to demand your nephew 
should be searched ; for I, better than anyone 
elze, know how little he regards the truth, scelog 
that he Gentes facts of which he fs perfectly 
cognizant. He accuses me of atealing the dia- 
mondas, snd if you prove that accusation to be 
& malicious lie, you will be the more fuclined to 
trust my word in other matters.” 

* ~ S then,” sald Sir Ralph, resolutely, 
S there fn what you say, and we will all 
abide by the rewnlt of the search. Bring me pen 
and ink, and F will at once write the warrant. 
Meauwhile, sir,” to Otho, “you will remain tn 
this room. until 9 police officer arrives who can 
execute it,” 

The soldier watched his uncle with lowering 
brows while he wrote the warrant. There was 
no vacillation in Sir Ralph now, and Otho saw 
— there could be mo appeal osgainst his 
au 10F, 

? all these people from the room, and let 
implored. 








to take them through debs, but if yon value the 
pert alae ty tae alee, 
| you you : ap matter, 
and let there be mo more scandal than there has 
beon-already.” — 
| He'had made s rapid mental calculation, Uls 
uncle, he saw, was and therefore dise- 
covery of the diamonds was In le as Boon as 
the search was commenced, so he decided it 
would be better to make a virtue of necessity, 
without havieg forther witnesses of his degra- 


dation, The four people present might be fn 
duced to preserve silence In the future, but the 
more Witnemes there were the leas iikely was the 
secret to be kept, 

He hed one great dread—that of being 
cashiered, and assuredly this would happen ii 
news of hie dlegrace came to the ears of the 
colonel of his regiment, 

Thie confession on his parb had a very great 
effect on Sir Ralph, who naturally argned that tf 
he would commit euch a orlme, aad then strive 
to throw the burthen of it on Adrienne, after 
repeating unblushing iles in support of his 
chargs, hie other statements regarding her were 
equally unworthy of credit. 

*T do not think you have room to doubt who 
was the would-be aseaesin now,” asid Dr. Sea- 
forth, very emphatically; “the only evidence 
egsinst your wife reated upou your nephew's 
word, and you see how much that fs worth, 
while, with regard to his guilt, the cace fs very 
different, You have Ledy Lynwood'’s declaration 
that she received the phial from bim, and you 
can trace the powder to his possession. for I find 
from the veryeote, that he took the ‘(/lohe news- 
psper to his room on the night of the dis. 
appearances of your wife, and your own valet 
brought ft down from there an hour ago, with a 
piece out corresponding with that wrapped 
round the poison,” : 

“With regard to Mr, Hyam, Iam able to givs 
you a pretty accurate idea of his characier,” 
interposed Healy, vivaciously, *' for be fa about 
the biggest scouvdrel unhung. He will lend 
money at a hundred por cent, or receive etolen 
goodr, or supply poleon, with equal readiness ; 
and how he has contrived to keep ont of the 
clutches of the law for eo long {fs a mystery to 
everyorie who knows him, OF course he will 
have penal servitude sooner or lat r.’ 

Sir Ralph had been leaning bis head on his 
hand, and shading his eyes, ag if he did not wish 
to betray the emotion he was yet unable to 
conceal, Now he looked up and addressed Otho, 

“TI belleve I have given you every chance of 
justifying yourself, bai you have nov done zo,” 
he aald, a vein of sadnesa in the eternnese of his 
voice, “I can, therefore, only come to the 
conclusion that you are guilty, not only of taking 
the diamonds, and of vilifying my wife, but also 
of attempting my own life, through the agency 
of an innocent womsn, whom you thought to 
entangle in a not from which there was no 
escape, Your conduct thromghont hes been 
characterized by a cold biooded villainy of which 
I cannot think without the atmost horror, I 
see now how hardly you have striven to ruin my 
domestic happiness, while as to thore two in 
direct attempts which Lionel Egerton says you 
made on the life of my wife I will say nothing. 
If you. are innocent so mach the better; if 
guilty, the stings of conscience will he a greater 
punishment than any words of mine = cculd 
inflict. I shall not bring any public accusation 
agalnet you for the sake of ovr name, but I 
Insiat on your at once selling ont of your regi- 
ment, and leaving England, and on those condi. 
tions alone I will continue te.allow you half the 
amount you have hitherto received from me. If 
you decline to accade to this proposal I shall give 
you nothing at all, and throwing all coneidors- 
tlons of family honour to the winds, shall 

bilely prosecute you for stealing the Lynwocd 
Samootn, tact on the more erloue charge of 
attempting to poison me.” 

Obho slowly raised hia eyes from the floor, on 
which they ‘had been fixed elmce hie ancle com- 
menced speaking. He saw that the game was 
over-—-his lacy card was played, aud so lt behoved 
him to make what terms he conid. Nevertheless 
he would not acknowledge himself beaten, 

"I eamnot) speak to you in the presence of 
others like thie,” be sald, “ but I shall leave the 
Hall to-night, and catch the last train to town, 
and to-morrow [ will write to you from there,” 

No ove spoke, Sir Ralph simply bent ‘his 


: {head in token of assent; and so, with one 


lest malevolent glance round, Otho Lynwood 
paseed from bis uncle's presence, and trom the 
doors of Lynwood Hal}, which closed upon’ him 
for ever 1 4 
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CHAPTER L. 


Avrer the departure of his nephew Sir Ralph 
tarned to Lionel, and held out his hand. 

** J believe every word you have uttered, and 
I ask your pardon for having doubted you,” he 
sald, with a simple manifness that touched the 
young man to the quick. 

The latter, having accomplished his mission, 
sald good-bye, and quietly withdrew, for there 
were many things for him to learn of what had 
happened at King’s Dene since that fatal night. 
He had not waited to hear more than an in- 
complete explanation from the butler, feeling 
that bis first duty was to Adrienne, and ib 
behoved him to restore her to her husband's 
house without delay. 

Wheu he went Healy and Dr. Seaforth also 
withdrew, leaving husband and wife alone, 

© Adrienne!" said Sir Ralph. 

She did not speak, and repeating her name he 
drew her gently towards him. 

“ My dear,” be sald, very tenderly, ‘'I have 
wronged you in my thoughtr, but my heart 
never wavered in {ic love towards you, even 
when I was forced to believe you false. Shall 
we turn over the leaf of the past, and begin, from 
to-day, an altogether new life ?” 

She raised her eyes, and he saw they were fal) 


of tears, 

"You believed I could be so wicked, so un- 
gratefal—I who owe everything to you!” she 
exclaimed, brokenly, 

He heaved a deep sigh. 

“I suppose I ought to have known your pure 
nature better, but it was so hard to keep faith 
in presence of the overwhelming proofs brought 
against you. Besides, I knew that I did not 
possess your heart, and I did not know whether 
the ue of wifehood would he sufficient to hold 

ou,” 

** There fs another tle,”’ she sald, slowly, the 
colour suffasing her delicate cheek, while her 
fingers twined together, in their old restless way, 
“ T have nob spoken of ib before, but when you 
hear It you will see how doubly strong is the link 
that binds me to you.” 

And then, in a voice, dropped almost to a 
whisper, she told him her news, and Sir Ralpb, 
who had borne .up againat the excitement and 
agitation he had undergone fn the earlier part of 
the evening, auceumbed before this joyful proe- 
pect of seeing his son heir of Lynwood, and sank 
back in his chair, stricken again by the dread 
phantom which had once already laid its band 
apon him. 


CHAPTER LIL 


Ty ia cwo years and elght months later, and the 
May sunshine fe falling on Lynwood Hall—on its 
terraced walks, ite blossoming trees, {ts velveb 
sracoth lawns, and on {ts young mistress, who is 
seated on a rustic bench, under the shadow of a 
huge walnut tree, watching her little son Ralph, 
as he plays at her feet. 

These two years have changed Adrienne, In 
the place of the sweet, laughing girl, there ts 
the gentle, thoughtful woman, ae of 
yore, bub with something in her face that ib 
formerly lacked-——someth{og that motherhood has 
brought, 

Many changes have taken place at Lynwood, 
too, since the night when its master was seized 
with the second stroke of paralysis, from whose 
effects he never thoroughly recovered. He lost 
the use of his limbs, and had to be wheeled about 
in a chair, constructed on purpose, but his 
faculties remained as clear as ever, and, thanks 
to the devotion of his wife, he was hardly per- 
mitted to remember his fofirmity. 

Her tenderness never faltered, her care never 
tired, and with an absolute self-negation she gave 
herself up entirely to the task of making life as 
bright for him as it could be made, 

By-and-by the joy belle rang out merrily In 
honour of the birth of an heir to Lynwood, and 
Sir Ralph, as his son was lifted up for him to 
kles, murmured,— 

“Now I can die in pease!” 

Bat the summons not come for him yet, 





and he lingered on into the summer time, and 
when autamn leaves were falling passed peace- 
fally away, his head on. his wife's bosom, 
and her name the last sound that escaped his 


ui 

et Adrienne was left mistress of Lynwood 
until her son, the baby Sir Ralph, should grow 
up, and inherit his father’s estates, 

Changes have aleo befallen the other characters 
whose history we have followed for so long; and 
in order to explain them we must go back to 
the date of Nathalie Egerton’s release from 


prison, 

There was no difficulty in proving her entire 
innocence of Farquhar’s death, and so she was 
released, while Joyce’*Wesaton was committed to 
take her trial for wilfal murder, and at the next 
aseizes was found guilty, and condemued to death, 
bat with a recom: lation to mercy, on account 
of the ill-treatment she had received at the hands 
of the banker, j 

Nathalis Egerton fnterested herself strongly 
on behalf of the unhappy woman, and partly 
through her instrumentality the capital sentence 
was renaitted to one of pena! servitude for twenty 
years. 

Joyce received the intelligence of her respite 
with the came stolid indifference with which she 
had listened to the jadge when, assuming the 
black cap, he had sentenced her to be hung, but 
she was little moved when she heard of Nathalle’s 
exertions, and said, slowly,— 

“I think she is a good woman, and I hope she 
will be happy.” 

The hope was destined to be fulfilled, for no 
girlin England could have looked and felt more 
radiant than beautiful Nathalfe, as she stood 
before the altar In bridal robes, crowned with 
orange-blossomr, and gezing up at the man at 
her aide, with perfect love shining in her laminous 
eyes as they met his. 

And Cleveland sworé to himself that never 
should word or.acb of his dim the brightness of 
that devotion—an oath easy enough of fulfilment, 
for their love had been purified in the “ cleansing 
fires” of affilction, and had come out all the 
nobler and deeper for the test. 

No one had attempted to say a word against 
their marriage, and all Mr, Egerton’s dreams of a 
‘fgrand match” for his daughter were effectually 
swept away by the lesson Farquhar’s death had 
taught him. Besides Navhalle herself was au 
helreas now, for she would have part of the 
money Lionel had discovered in the subterranean 

and therefore there was uo necessity for 
her having a rich husband. 

Lionel only waited for the congummasion of 
his slater’s marriage, and then bade “ good-bye” 
to King’s Dene, and joined an exploring party 
to the depths of Africa, where he distingafehed 
himaelf by his intrepid daring and a reckless 
disregard of danger that almost amounted to fool- 
hardiness. He had Intended staying there for 
some years, but fllness forced him to return to 
Earope, and being so near home he had ome on 
to King’s Dene, where Nathalie and her husband 
were staying on a visit to the Squire. 

It was of him Adrienne was thinking as she sat 
under bhe tremulous shadows of the leaves and 
watched her boy. He had not been to sss her 
yet, and she was wondering whether he wae much 
altered, and whether he would be the same kind 
friend he had-been in the past, 

Suddenly she started up from her seat, for she 
saw him coming across the lawn—browner than 
of old, in spite of his recent illness, but with the 
same easy grace In his carriage, the same bold, 
fearless eyes and noble mien that had made her 
christen him “‘ Lancelot.” 

He took her hand and ‘held it, and for a 
moment neither spoke, but the hearts of both 

which they had 


m, 
1” he said, at length. 
w glad I can hardly tell 


a 


love shining in her eyes, and making {tecit felt i 
at that moment the nurs 
heir away, and Adrienne 


pting, 
py, and her 
his professlon, 


“Then you had nob forgotten me amongst all 
the fresh scenes you have visited }” 

** Forgotten you! No. I could as soon forget’ 
my own identity. Rag Biowee® van So ever: 
poet Oe t has nted me sleeping or 
waking. You belleve me, Adrienne }” 

“Ob! yes,” she eald, quickly ; “I could not 
doubt anything you told me,” : 

“ And you have thought of me occasionally |” 

* Very, very often.” 

He took her hand and held it in epite of the 

t effort she made to draw {bt away. 

I have been abroad—at least for the last 
twelve monthe—I have been haunted by the 
pened rere, so sweet thad lb seemed to 
me too good ever to be realised,” he went on, his 
voice very low andearnest, ‘'I could not do any- 
thing, or eay anything without thinking of It, ai- 
though at first I tried to resist it; bat when ar 
opportaniby occurred for coming home I embraced 
it very eagerly on the plea of illness, for I resolved 
to pub my fate to the touch, and consumate 
elther my happiness or my misery, Adrienne, 
can you guess I mean?” 

She did not reply, but the sensitive colour was 
fiying backwards and forwards in her face, and 
her hand trembled In his, 

"To is, that I love you—have loved you for 
years. Yee, even when it was a sin to do so, and 
it was for that reason. I went away, thinking I 
might never see you again, Bat ib le no ein 
now ; ahd do you know, Adrienne, I think Sir 
Ralph himeelf, if he could speak, would teil me 
to try and win you, for he piaced your happiness 
above every other consideration, and I know | 
could secure fb if you were my wife.” 

‘* Yes,” she answered, slowly ; “ before he died 
he told me thavit was his wish I should marry 
again, and he said he would rather you were wy 
husband than any other man.” 

“And you,” cried Lionel, “what do yo 
6a 1” 

Bhe turned her lovely eyes fall upon him. 

«T think I must have loved you. always,” she 
replied, simply. ‘‘ F did not know it then, but it 
seems to me now that Ihad growa to look upon 
you aa the best part of my life.” 

. And Lionel took her in bis arms and pressed hie 
firat klea on her lips. N x 

Our story has drawn toa closes, Of the other 
characters there {s little to tell, Isabel Farquher 
is atill unmarried, but leads a brilliant soclety 
lite in London, where she is much admired, 101 
fered, and caressed, and has every oppoctun!ty of 
making a 8 match when ft pleases her 

her y, which, she declares, shé has 20 
intention of doing. 

Otho Lynwood is somewhere on the Continent 
—a needy adventurer who trades on 
looks and the traditions of his mame, but every 
day he falls lower and lower {n the social scale, 
and Adrienne Is, indeed, amp'y avenged for the 
wrong he would have done her, 

Lucy Weston finally married her cousio Joe, 
and they have adopted Joyce's child as thelr ow. 
They are very happy in thelr humble way, th 
one cloud on the horizon being the remembrance 


t but who ia now working out her sentence, 
oer teh oo hoon, porentang an : 

That Otho was answerable for closing the door 
of the subterranean passage was never poslireif 








of her who was once the pride and beauty of the 


known, although Lionel’s suspicions were paturelly 
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atrep by the events following his release, 
on. ogy never mentioned them to anyone 
pat Adrienne, and the matter fe still spoken of In 
W—shire as being shrouded in obscarity. 

Of the happiness of Adrienne and Lione!, and 
Nathalie and her artist-huaband, [t is unnecessary 


Ee tes itbler Sire te Landen, where Hagh 
works hard, and fs Inspired to great achievements 
his beautiful wife, who is very 
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anit 
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tebe 
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Pegheacs 
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age 
ff Fai 


of age Adrienne fs “ Mistress of 
And 20 we leave them, happy with the bappl- 
ness of — 
* A perfect love in a perfec life.” 
(THE END.] 
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WITH CIRCE’S WILES. 


—01— 
(Continued from page 609.) 

The sea is very wild to-night ; great moantains 
of water roll and tumble, crowned by great 
oy" of seething, snow-white foam that rolled 

heaved under the frosty white stars this 
New Year’s morn. 

All through the «mall hours, while sounds of 
music and revelry made the rafters ring at Lynn 
Royale, did Mrs, L’Orme pace up and down her 
Iexurious room that faced the sea. 

“ars fire burned out, and she did not replenish 


The fires in her ‘heart and brain burnt too 
a to permit her to notice the fire In the 


Up and down, up and down the long room, 
her handsome brows contracted with fury, her 
splendid black eyes flashing yellow gleams of 
measureless rage, while her vivid, ecarleb Mps 
are curled and curved in the most Intense scorn. 

Her marvellons black hair falls in great 
natural waves about her shoulders, The jet 
black mase had never been submitted to the 
torture of being arranged by a fashfonable 


“And this is New Year's Day. Oh, Heavens ! 
how I remember that other New Year's Day, 
when I stood before the altar in the old church 


Youths under twenty sank into the lowest depths 
of crime to satisfy my greed for gold, Among 

victima was 8 Rassian prince. He loved me, 
I know that, but I did not return his love. He 
had a fierce, rebellious, revengefal nature. I left 
the place for him, and was the companion of his 
tour ‘the cities of Europe. If I say that 
we enj ourselves to the very utmost it will 
rat convey an idea of what my life has 


"At Monte Carlo we met Belgrave. From 
the first moment we looked into each other's 
eyes we loved. Prince Michiel Scobalobak! knew 
I bated himeelf, and loved the English officer ; 
but the Prince did nob want bo lose me, so he 
Oat home died dengpdnd amie rm As 

wife I conld not have anything to ssy to 
Belgrave, 20 we were married according to the 
rights of the Greek Church. 

“The ceremony took place at the Russian 
Embassy. A week later Belgrave met me by 
appointment for the last time, We were to take 
® last farewell of each other, The meeting and 
the parting were most affectionate, At the last 
moment, as we stood with hands, gezing 
{Into each others eyes, Prince Michiel came upon 
the scene, His fury was Indescribable, He 
caught hold of me and flang me from him, and I 
fell insensible on the floor. My husband did not 
speak to Belgrave, he stood pointing to the door 
fn an attitude of the atmost scorn till he passed 
out, From that hour to this I have never seen 
Scobalobaki. To Belgrave I represented that I 
had not been married to Prince Michfel. He 
believed me, and married me himself as a safe- 
guard against the Rasalan bear who had deserted 
me. 


“Poor Belgrave! he soon found to his cost 
what a bad I war. The curse of beauty, 
and love of flattery and admiration clung to me 
through all my viciseltudes, Fiattery wae stil) 
the wine of life to me, as it fs now. Even the 
love of Belgrave could not save me from myeelf. 
He suspected me, and had me watched until he 
had enough evidence against me to entitle him 
to a divorce; but he discovered that [ had 
deceived him, and that I was really married to 
Prince Michiel Szobalobaki, so he left me, as he 
sald I had no claim on him. Six months ago, at 
Monaco, when my funde were getting rather low, 
I escaped utter ruio by winnlng largely from 
Priccs Michiel’s elder brother, Prince Nicholas, 

" His Highness was not aware that I was his 
alster-{n-law, bat he ewore to be revenged upon 
me, even as his brother swore two years before, 
By advertisement I found thie quiet, out-of. the- 
way retreat to hide my head in, for they are both 
hanting me down. But even here, on this wild 
part of the Sussex coast, I cannot have peace, 
Even here, with the waste of waters before me, 
and a mountain of rock behind, Nemesis, in the 
shape of Caton Belgrave, bas found me, Oh, it 
fe hard! Ob, it fe bard! Will Fate never cease 
to persecute met I have o foreshadowing of 


evil. I cannot conquer the dreadful 
rane 2 ong: 
She her hands above her head, and cast 


herself on a ottoman, with her face buried 
ued en a he lay perfect 

posture she lay y still for nearl: 
half-an-hour, aod then turned over with a sigh of 
bitterest anguish, fixing her large black ‘eyes on 


not move for nearly an hour, then the 
white lids and curled black !ashes drooped slowly 
over the brilifant eyes, and she slept. 
Tt fz & lovely New Year’s Day, the sun shines 
» pouring « flood of warm light on the 
frozen earth, The waters of the Obaunel lash 
farfously, but the sun tips the foam-crested ridges 
with gold. 
The guests ab Lynn Royale slept late, even to 
a Tt was eleven veo oe Pa entered 
morning-room, but olonel Belgrave was 
there before her. siti 
* Good morniog, Rable! I am glad youare come, 
Ot your charity give me acup of coffee, I am 


gg yom 

*'So early?" the girl says as ehe rings for 

SII y gir y & 
“Yes; I've had letters from town that 


f 





oblige ns to run up to-day, but I am deter- 


mained to see Mrs. LiOrme before I go, if 
possible,” 

**¥ wouldn't trouble about her If I were you ; 
some evil may come of {%.” 

“I am going to Cliff House, Rubie. I aball be 
back to luncheon, then off to Londor."’ 

“©Oh 1! Caton, I hope no harm will come to 
you,” she says, wistfally, as she haade him the 
coffee. 


Up at Cliff House the winter eunshine fe 
brighter than at Lynn Royale ; it shines through 
the esthetic window curtains of that pretty room 
that faces the Channel. 

Royally bsautifal, in a rich robe of crimson 
plush that falle around her fine figure In smooth, 
glossy folds, Mrs. L Orme {fs seated [mn s low 
chalr by the bright, sea-coal fire that burns ia the 
low, shining grate. Her face shows no trace of 
the fierce passions that swept her troubled soul 
last night, She fe too clever an expert in the 
ure of cosmetics to show faded cheeks or hollow 
eyes. She knew that Oolonel Belgrave was at 
Lyon Royale. She had a presentiment that he 
would find her out and visit her, So she was 
dressed to receive him, as she would have to 
dress every day while be was {x the nelghbour- 
hood. 


Reaching out her hand she took a cigarette 
from a china vase on the mantelpiece, placed {b 
between her dainty white teeth, lit {) with a wax 
match, and began to smoke, 

“The cigarette-case that he gave me fn Paris is 
lost,” she muses, smilingly. 

A loud ringing at the front door bell startled 
her. She threw her cigarette in the fire, and 
Wlatened. She hears a quick step in the hall, 
The room door opens and her mald appears, her 
finger raised warningly to her mistress. 

A man's tall figure looms above her. He 
catches’ the lady’s-mald by the arm and 
thrusts her out of the rcom, and shuts the 
door. 

Mera, L'O: me screams and shudders, 

“ Caton Belgrave—you here | '’ 

“Marion Sackville—you tiere! What evil 
deed have you done that [ find you in hiding 
here on the lonely Sassex coast, You must 
nob commence your devil's tricks here, you 
know |” 

“Tt is no affair of yours, Caton Belgrave. You 
have no claim on me, Why do you hunt me 
down {" she crier, passionately 

‘That you may not ruin other lives as you did 
mine !"’ 

“Tam. nob your wife, You cast me off when 
you found that I was really married to the 
Ruslan Prince |”’ 

"Princa Michiel was never your husband, 
Marlon Sackville !"’ 

“ Why do you call me Marion Sackville t” 

‘ Because your real hasband, George Sackville, 
fs etfli alive i” 

** George Sackville alive! That brate i” 

**He is a convich at Toulon, and as his 
time has nearly expired he will be on your track 
Ina few months, The Raselan does not know 
thati”’ 

They were both so excited now that nelther 
heard the ioud rat-tat at the outward door, nor 
the tone of command in a man’s volce with a 
foreign accent, ordering Mra, L’O:me’s servants 
to tell him in what part of the house that lady 
was to be found ; not until the room door was 
pushed open, and » handsome, distinguished 
looking man stepped fn. 

He did not remove his hat, and he wore a 
long, heavy cloak, with a high collar of Rus- 
elan sable, turned up about his ears, and 
having 8 long caps to ft that covered his hands 
and arms. 

“ Again, and for the last time, I find you 
two together. And so~—I psy my debt to 
both 1” 

He drawa his hands from under bis cape, Hach 
holds a revolver, He raiees them to «level with 
the two faces before him, and fires. There are 
two flashes—a ehrick, a groan, and the eresh of 
two falling bodier. 

The terrified eervante rushed fn, and found 
the room filled with smoke, and a man and 





woman lying on the carpet, each shot through the 
head ! 
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The murderer excipsd. Who he was, or 
where he came from, or hie motive for 
committing the double crime was never dis- 
covered. 

a - oe > 

The terrible news reached Lynn Royale at 
noon, and threw its inmates into the direst 
consternation. 

Festivities were 2% once stopped, the guests 
departed, and the R yales returned to town. Bat 
fn a few short months, when Haster. held forth 
the promise of spring, there were greater rejole- 
fogs than ever at the old manalon-; and Bertand 
Rable, after all their trials, were united in a tle 
which made the rest of their lives one long dream 
of happiness ! 

[v8 END.] 








BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 


—10I— 
CHAPTER XIV. 
From the day of the f¢te Mr. Spragg’s roclal 


suceess was firmly secured In the county, He} § 


became In a way the fashion, and the great people 
vied with each other in being civil to him, and 
giving eutertsinments fn his honour, He was 
courted and flattered, and made much of in such 
& why that it would have tarned the heads of 
most men; but this Yankee’s uncommonly ugly 
head was uncommonly firmly placed on his 
shoulders, and the adulation of the blue-blooded 
aristocrats affected him little, if at all. 

He ‘was grateful for the hospitality they 
ashiowed, gratefal shat they had received him on a 
footing of equality—az an equal, nothing more, 
If the titled, mothers of passce maidens, or 
portionless girls, thought he would respond more 
warmly to elvilities, and offer to endow one 
of thelr offepring with hiv vast fortune, they were 
mistaken; He made no auch signs, and the 
Avesham and Dene "mammas” walted in vain 
for the fruition of their hopes, 

There was only one cloud on the sky of his 
sticcessful horizon, and thle was the peralstent 
aud unvarylog coldness with which Miss Vane 
treated him. Do what he would, try hard as be 
might, he could nob alter it. She wae always 
gentle and polite to him, yes through her gentle- 
ness ran a vein of ice, an intangible something, 
that chilled him when he a ed her, and 
checked him from rapidly developing; as he 
wished to do, into a declared admirer and lover, 
The coldness of the daughter, however, was in a 
meastire balanced by the warmth of the father. 
Mr, Vane had quite shaken off bis old habits and 
ways of seclusion, and was to be seen almost 
every day at Temple Dene, or driving or riding 
with the American. 

This close friendship was productive of many 
things to him—many good dinners, 1 
firat-rate mound whenever he desired {t, a carriage 
at bis disposal ab any moment he wished to send 
for it, beaide minor bleseings in the shape of 
dozens of wine sent to the Rest, baskets of epee 
boxes of choice cigars, hampers of game, &c., an 
other things that made a differencé in the 
arrangements of the ménage. 

Tt was like a glimpse of paradike to this man 
who was a Sybarite by nature, and who had 
known how bitter, how terribly bisier, poverty 
fe; and hie mind was busy revolving, not one, 
but'many plans by which he ht be able to 

nently secure the pleasures he enjoyed, and 
or which he would almost have bartered his 
soul, and for which he would certainly have 
bartered that of anybody else could he bave done 
so—one of his children’s, for inatance; thelr 
souls were not marketable, though thelr bodies 
were, and he msant to make the most of his 
dangbters’ handsome faces, 

Salll, though Mr. Spragg was constantly at the 
Rest,and always preatiog Opal and Raby to cometo 
Temple Dene, he said no word that would justify 
Qopeland Vane In asking bis intentions, or what 
he meant by the presents he sent, and the 
attentions be paid, about equally to both girls; 
for Raby, being extremely affable to him, 


mp fn. fer ® fale share of his attentions and 


presen’ . 

The fach was, Washington ©. Spragg, E:q., for 
the first time in his , dun-coloured life, 
was in love, truly and deeply, and be had some 
romantic notion that he might in time win the 
Laci te aehdahihestaes keiganieneh plasty 

A nob just t: 
of greenbacks pa dollars, an 

He did nob think she would ever adore him 
passionately ; he was sensible enough to know 
that was out of the question. 

Suill he hoped, after a while, when she knew 
him well, that if he seked her to be his wife she 
for him that 
would be me em, tender to eye ran be: 
jog ly over any matrimonial gee 
7 agg might encounter, and that would 
make becoming mistress of Temple Dene any- 
thing but a trial to her. 

He knew this would take time; he must be in 
no-hurry, so he gave no very tangible outward 

of .* intentions, and breathed not a single 
ane, 

He did not wish for a rebuff, and he was nob 
eure that snccess would nitimately crown his 
efforta ; he did not quite anderatand hér manner. 

he sometimes 


7G 


meu, and he conld not tell that she was think- 
1a y bss ton the bonnie eaflor lad she loved so 


Then she did not take the same interest in 
many little things ‘that most young ladies do. 
She was not anxious about dress, nor eager for 
balls.or entertafoments, She seemed indifferent 
to her great personal attractions, and cared not 
at all for the admiration of the other sex, appsar- 
fog rather to shrink from it. 

Altogether he saw she wae a gicl of a different 
calibre from those generally met with in society, 
and would require different treatment. She 
would not marry for. money, of that he was cer- 
taln, His vast fortune would never attract her, 
If he could not win ber liking he would never get 
her at all, So he set himself to. win that, 
poerw quietly, little guessing the barrier 

tween them—the barrier of another, first In 
the field, and now In possession. 

To Opal the constant presence of the American 
was at a slight annoyance ; but after a while 
she became accustomed to it, and took hardly 
avy notice of ft, Hoe was so quiet, so unobtra- 
sive, and yeb so kind and useful to them, never 
rolselug an o} ity of serving them if he 
could, that after a while she almost forgot to 
shadder when she meb his ey 
think of him, classed him g 
kind-hearted man. 

It didmot oveur to her, rp ib did to nearly 
everyone ab the Rest, that she wae the chief 
object of his visits, 


Paul. She had hardly a thought to spare for 
eny other man, . 
lived in ® dream-world, and her 
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an overworked clerical friend tn an Hast 
on parish; while the mummy, she kuew, 


e 





did not coms to see her, 
Then ehe was worried over money matters, aud 


ae} 


found it almost impossible to make both oni 
meet. Trae, Temple Dene 


frult and a ae then ft fe quite imponsthi, 
to live entirely on bares and photaans, ra 
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Vane, innocently and sweetly. 

“ You cam go and order them if you like my 
dear, but they won't be sent.” 

“Why not!” " 

“ Baker has refused to supply anything more 
till all or part of his bill ts settled.” 

“ Raby, you don’t mean that?” 

“There la his charming epleile,” tossing « blue 
sheet of paper. across she table.” 

“ How much do we owe him?” 

" Nearly thirty pounds.” 

" Good heavens! We shall never be able to 
settle that,” 


“¢ Not unless some good fairy appears ani 


helps us, 
It is very awkward.” 
"More than awkward—{t means thad starr 


” Father must give some.” 

“Father hasn't soything to give, Hie little 
jaunt to town, his visits to the opera, thor 
smart new clothes, have swallowed up ali the 
housekeeping money for the next three month. 
He will be elegantly and stylishly clothed, abie 
to dine with the mummy whenever he is asked, 
and we shall starve,” sald Ruby with exceedins 


bitterness. : 
“ What can we do?” 


schooling will be ia next week. Bad ns It &, 
will have to be taken away.” 
Oh, no,” 4 
“Qh, yee. Bargoss won't’ teach them for 
nothing. Then Billie's to have beef tea. The 


am I to get that?” 
“[—~I-—have—ap idea—that perhaps “sy 


answer,” 

“ What le that {” 

“T shall write to aunt.” 

Dad may not like that,” 

“I cannot help that,” replied Opal, firmly, 
her fears for her delicate, dearly-beloved little 
brother aroused, “ Billie must have sourleb- 


and sent Biackls over with It. 
That night Copeland Vane dined off bel 
ie ae ee er te ae 
sent him, N nor potatoes, nor 





pa 
this threat into he relapsed into 
ik execution, 60 ! 

next day, early fn the afternoon, » bath: 


" Shall I go and order some?” enggested Mix 


"I @on’s know, and the bill for the bey! © 


doctor says his strength wants keeping up. How 


ey 
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alr, drawn by ® popy, was sven approaching, 
col preset drew up at the door, abd Lady 
Dorothy alighted. 


"No, I’m nob io there,” she said, with 
an o of her head, as her nieces 
moved towards the drawing-room, ‘ There’s no 


ice, 1. oon, ooniae. shel ues eota GO 
stumped down Dg passage to un! 
place, her heels c’ and her stick rattling on 
the oaken boards, “ pb, none here elther,” 
as she entered and saw the empby grate, ‘' What's 
the meaning of this }” 

“We have very few coals in the house, 


t, 
"So I should think, Where have you girls 





been sitting 1” ; 
‘We were out this morning—and—since— 
we've been—in the kitchen,” replied Opal, 
“And whev’e Osea SEES; 
“Int Pos aa ae eee bs 
“A ice. hee TU bet,” ¢ ” 
ny ths haaubneap dials ooaamaaam 
“You, there is one there.” 
Wand a good too, I'm sure,” 
“Will you—go there!” saggested Mian Vane, 


WS arin not 7” oa ; - ae have 
a you then I’ an a 
visit to your amfable father.” ” yo 

" Very weil,” 

“Now what le this about!” flourishlog Opal’s 
missive in the alr, 

*[--I-—am so sorry-—aunt,"’ she faltered, “ I— 
would not—have written—to ask your help— 
otly—Bilife,”” 

" Well, what of him $” 

“ He isn’t at all strong, and-——-” 

“ Semi - starvation "os enlh him, eh?” 
pea y sey & queer expression on her 


thered 5 é 
"The doctor he ough’ to have beef 
and we have no aang to bay f6- with.” * 


" Hasn't Cope any 3” 

"No-o,” 

"What did he do with the last quarter's 
allowance 1” 

"Spent §6 in town,” acknowledged the 
eon, jiiag in, knowing how ‘useless ft was 
pA i conceal anything from their far-seeing 

v8, 


“Humph't Why don’s he try the si 
dlet, Should like to see him on!t, How he'd 


grumble,” 
three ten-pound notes 


© Well—there,” layin 
on the table, *There’s more than treble what 


spend 
ean cae tae ek oa 
1) mul- 
taneously; “ how good of you.” e 
pasting 1s sowetle:tes gubnion smeared 
now iev's talk er a ‘ 
am going 


woman; 
about me. What do you say }” 

“Thank you very much, aunt,” replied the 
Dechess, without a moment’s hesitation ; “ but 
unfortunately I can't} accept your kind fnvite- 
ton, Opal can,” , 

" Will you }” ‘ 

"I should like to extremely, if—-if—father 


te 

let ” Lady Dorothy’s month 
shut like » trap snarling out these words, 
Te ae 

ou Won’ being rather shabby ?” 
she asked, doubtfally, 

Not at all, as you smart will be ap 
occupation and an amusement for me, I should 
lke y08 to come also, Raby,” 

couldn’t just now, Indeed,” with a doleful 
shake of the head, everything manele 9h alxes 
Loy opera 
es WwW ‘ 
ome as fs tired of me, you shail 


“That will be delightful,” she assented, with 





pubis eyes, for she thought she might meet 
Mount Severn in town. 

' “ZThope you will find it so, You deserve a 
holiday, You work hard enough.” 

" She does indeed, and I am so cg that lam 
not able to give her much, if any, help,’ sighed 
the elder slster, 

“You were made for ornament, nob for use, 
my dear.” 

“That is what I tell her,” laughed the 
Dachess ; “and of course she doesn’t it and 

rather be tremendously ugly and useful,” 

"OF course I. would,” d Miss Vane, 


stoutly. 
“Hamph {i No pleasing some people, and no 
accounting for tastes; and now bo ' beard the 


i 


-| Hom fm his dew, the Donglas in his bold.’ I sup- 


pose, as a mere matter of form, I must ask Cope’s 


preg thon- Ss iaciey cad tapeed 
to re 

on the door with her ifs 
vy in,” growled the master of the Reet, 


you; how are ” 

“ Middlin’, the »” she returned with 
& malicious look at , for she well knew any 
valgarity was I to him. 

“Do you like this cold weather?” he con- 
tinued, his b 


“Not mach, do you? I needn’t ask, though, 
that fine fire that would roast a joint shows you 
don’t, Comfortable here, aren’t you?” glancing 
round the room, with {te well-Iined shelves, 
handsome furniture, and warm crimson draperies. 
“ Nicest place In the whole house, and best got 
up, Ah! Oope, you’re a sly dog, and know how 
to make yourself comfortable,” 

“Most people know how. to do that,” he an- 
swered, somewhat disconcerted. 
wo, Only they haven’t the means 
to carry it out always, have they; or, at least, do 
it ab the expenas of others?” 

“That is hardly fair,” he muttered, wishing 
her at Nova Scotia or the bottom of the Red Sea, 
or anywhere save where she was, sitting there 
jast opposite him, her keen blue eyes fastened on 
his face as though she meant to read him through 


“No, Your opinion is the same as mine,” 
she chuckled, pointedly. “Jast the same as 
mine, only you are theoretical, whilst I should be 
practical and carry my opinions out.” 

* myer ee Are you staying at Blacklands 
stall?” to ge the subject which was mach too 
to be pleasant. 

“Yes, I leave on Thursday.” 
“ Going home f 
“Yes, Max is —*- Eogland, and natur- 
expects me to take in,’ 
* Naturally,” 

“T want both of your girls to come and stay 
with Pheer seme to love you so that she 
finds It impossible to tear herself away, and leave 
you only for’ month or two.” 

6 Tether 
spare either of them just now,” he sald, 


quickly. 

** Can't you, really? That fe unfortunate, for 
I’ve ‘set ‘my heart on taking at least one of them 
back with me.” 


" Another time.” 

“And why nof now? No time like the 
present,” 
“Tc—It—is such bad weather for travelling,” 
he stammered, 
M8 aut If an ae me like pre ca 

surely young your daughters 

can, and J mean to take Opal with me, Cope, so 
it is no use talking.” 


"y / much rather you didn’t just now, 
D he ted, earnestly, 
* Humph ! ? Interferes with some 


scheme of yours, eh? taking away the lovely 
Miss gy from the vicinity of Temple 

You needn't look so vicious, Cope,” she con- 
tinued, eyeing him with thinly-veiled delight as 
he‘atood gnawing hie lip in evident annoyance, 
“To take the quarry away for a while only 


make the hunter more eager, and let me tell you 





you're a fool, Cope Vane, an émpty-headed fool 
Take my advice, be off with the old love before 
you’re on with the new, or you'll find yourself in 
the wrong box, and in a nasty mene. I shall send 
& fly for Opal at-twelve on Thursday, and you 
know better than to let [6 come to the station 
empty, Ta tal We won't trouble to shake 
hands, If we came to close quarters st all ft 
might bea case of the Kilkenny cate, eh! No 
love lost between ur, ie there, Cope?” and 
chuckling and laughing she hobbled oni and 
joined her nieces, 

“It's all right,” she announced, with a nod, 
“T shall mest you at the Avesham station at 
half-past twelve, A fiy will come for you 
There's a trifle to buy any vick-nack you want,” 
prewing a sovereign into Opal’s reluctant hand, 
“You need not trouble about gowus and things ; 
we'll see about those in town, Good-bye,” 
and getting into her bath-chair the pony 
trotted away, and she was soon lost to aight, 

Vane gave vent to a few bad words as he 
watched her depart, and the girls to some 
blessings, and they donned thelr hats and conta 
and hurried down to the village, and gave Baker 
twenty ds, which made him wondrous clvil, 
and y to send anything to the Rest they 
might wish to order. 

Raby made a few purchases, and then looked 
at her slater, asking, — . 

** Are you going to buy anything t” 

" No, ed going to leave the sovereign aunt 
gave me with you, to get any little dainty Bilile 
may want while I am away.” 

" How you love that child!” broke out the 
other fnvoluntarily, 

“ You, he is very dear to me,” 

“You care for him more than you do for 
Paul.” 

"No, sot more than I do for Pani. He’ is first 
with me, Bilife next. You will tako care of hin 
while lam away, won't you 7” 

“ Of course I will, you ueed nob fear.” 

“J hardly like leaving home jast uow while he 
fe delicate.’ 

§' The best thing you cau do,” rejoined practi 
cal Raby. 

“ Why +” 

“ Because there will be one mouth the less to 
feed, and he can have your share.” 

*Sohe can. I never thought of that,” and 
Mies Vane went back in quite s jannty frame 
of mind, and began her preparations for the 
approaching visit. 


—_— 


OHAPTER XVI. 


Lapy Dororny’s pill-box house, in Belgravia, 
so perfectly appointed, teeming with every 
luxury and modern improvement, was & 
great change from the Rest; and Opal found 
it 50. 

Her annt bad a numerous acquaintance among 
the fashionable world, and many visitors paid 
thelr compliments dally at Branksome Brae,‘as 
her ladyship chose to style her town residence, 
where a gay welcome waa always accorded them. 
For the Earl's daughter wes gontal to thoee she 
ifked, and severe only to those she disliked, and 
who were, generally speaking, nasty, or hypoori- 
tical folk, 

For these she bad no toleration ; but for the 
young, the handsome, the intellectual, or the un- 
fortunate, she had always a welcome, and, wher 
mecessary, somethiog more substantial than 
that. 

She was not slow In observing that there was 2 
tinge of sadness about her niece—n something 


which weighed down the natural effervescence of 


youth—and which she was right in abtributicg 
to the absence of [Aeutenants Chicherly, 

She did not hezard any observation on this sub- 
ject, thinking the wisest plan would be to keep 
her coustantly employed and amused, and exerted 
herself to make the days pass pleasantly to her 
young kinswoman, The affection she had con- 
ceived for her continued to increase with » more 
perfect knowledge of her character and disposition, 
and ehe treated her as ff she were her own child, 
and lavished many presents on her. In fact, ahe 
gave her a sort of trousseau, the choosing of 
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which afforded Lady Dorothy a considerable 
amount of pleasmre, and Opal a simflaramount 
consternation and astonishment, ‘ 

For after the miserable cheap things she had 
worn for many years—since, ia fact she had taken 
notice of dress—it seemed to her an absolutely 
2 age extravagance to have petticoate trimmed 
with row upon row of real lace, and morning 
jackets bed/zsned with pink and blue ribbons, 
and dainty shoes with brilliant beads for house 
wear, and handkerchiefs that were « marvel of 
fineness. 

“Tt fs not a bit of use eaylog anything,” de- 
elared the little old woman, obstinately, whea 
Opal remonstrated with her, “I’ve had my own 
way all my life,and do you think I’m going to 
give in now toa chit lfke you? No, indeed i” 
and she carried her off to Regent-street, and 
ordered three white gowns {white was a mania 
with her for young people), one of which was a 
brocade, silver fowers on a satiy ground, mach 
too old for Opal, but which was so lovely that it 
took her breath away, and several pairs of long 
gloves, with slippers and things all to match. 

‘You'll want them, you know. I go cut a 
great deal, and of course you will come too.” 

“I think—not always. Your friends—-may 
not want me,” she stammered, for she did not 
care for,too much galety and would have been 
glad of a few quiet houre, in which to think of the 
abrent dear one, 

" Yen, they will,” declared her ladysh!p, quickly, 
"Walt and sse, Everyone will be aaking you. 
And I won’t go unless they do.” So in this 
respect the young girl was not allowed a will, and 
often went out against her own inclinations— 
doing it only out of compliance to the wishes of 
her aunt. 

Lady Dorothy was right. Opal met with great 
admiration, of which she was almost anconscions, 
and to which she was certalaly indifferent. 

She did not care to be the object of the bold stare 
that greeted her whenever she appeared in public, 
nor to be sent heaps of flowers and bouquets by 
men whose name she hardly remembered, and 
who often were the aquaintance: of a single 
night. Nelther cid {t elate her to see them 
struggiiig as to who should have the honour of 
adjasting her cloak when she prepared to leave 
the theatre, or secariog her hand for the largest 
number of dances. 

She never dreamed thee attentions were pald 
solely on her own account; she was too modest 
for that, and thought {6 was out of compliment 
to her aunt, 

Among ber many admirers the humbiest and 
most persevering was Sir Ivore Rowand, a High- 
land lafrd, If youth, a pleasing exterfor, a fasci- 
natlog manner, with rank and wealth, could give 
& man pretensions to favour, Sir Ivor mericed 
it almost as any man could. Yet the favour he 
sought so ardently he could not obtain. 

Wherever Opa) was there he followed, like her 
shadow ; astili his attentions were so delicately 
given, his Intentions kept so well within bounds, 
that notwithstanding they were obvious to the 
world she falied to see that he was in love with 
her, and was gently cordial and friendly to him, 
as he was infinitely more to her liking than most 
of the fashionable idlers she met. 

Though reserved to her be was nob s0 to Lady 
Dorothy, to whom he candidly acknowledged the 
deep impreseion she had made on him, and his 
hopes with regard to Miss Vane, 

" Ay | try your luck {f you wish, Ivors,” sald 
her ladyship, with a chuckles “but I tell you 
— I don’t think you'll be a fortunate wooer. 

f you cau shub up the door of your heart as far 
as my nlece ls concerned do so, and seek another 
fale one to bear the title of Lady Rowand.” 

"I can’t,” he declared. ‘‘She ts the first, 
the only woman I have ever really loved.” 

“Indeed! I wonder how the Dachess José 
would like to hear you eay that,’ 

“T nelther know nor care,” he .answered, 
hotly. 

“Humpbh! you did oncs;” she remarked, 
fixing her sharp eyes on his handsome face, 

‘*Perhape. A little.” 

“Only a little} I, with many others, thought 
it was a great deal—a very great deal,” 

"*Bat—Lady Dorothy, that—that was quite 





® different kind of thing,” he stammered, a deep 
red flash his olive cheek and brow. 

‘I don’t doubt it, Making love to another 
man’s wife generally {s a different affair to wooing 
@ maiden with the intention of making her a 
partner for life. One is like a diet of bread- 
and-miik with soda-water, the other like feasting 
on turtle, venleon, and muscatel.” 

“And I think the bread-and-milk {s best,” 
cried the Baronet, 

‘* Of course you do now,” agreed her ladyship, 
with a mocking smile, ‘now that you are tired 
of the highly-seasoned food! Variety is charm- 
ing ; there fs nothing like variety, so yon mean 
to study Innocence and elmpliclty, instead of art 
and conventionality 1” 

“* Your ladyship is rather severe,” he returned, 
selalng bis hat and leaving the room, 

‘Severe! Pooh!” mattered the old woman. 
“Can’b be too severe on a falchless lover, and 
that’s what you are, my Highland laddie. But 
José will be revenged, or I’m much mistaken ;'’ 
and taking up the Court Journal she went on 
reading an account of the last fashionable 
wedding, which the Scotchman’s entrance had 
disturbed. 

She had made no mention of Opal’s engage- 
ment during the interview ; {t did nov suit her 
to do so—to warn the young man <ff the rocks 
on to which he was steering fast, She owed 
him a grudge, not on her own account, bub that 
of another, and she would nob have lifted a 
finger to eave him the pain he would fnevitably 
endare, 

Some fifteen years before she bad taken up & 
béautiful Spaniard, the Dachess Joré de Pescara, 
very warmly while she was staying in Madrid ; 
and later on, when her husband came to England, 
having bought an estate in the North, and a 
house in town, the friendship was renewed, and 
the elder lady fntroduced the younger one to the 
best society, and smoothed the way, which 
otherwise wight have been rather rough for her, 
as she was nos the Dake’s equal fa rank, and 
thas gained her eternal gratitude, 

The Dachess created a furore for a time, with 
her glowing southern face, and had many 
adorers. For the last six or seven years the 
chief of these, and the most constan}, had been 
Sir Ivors Rowand. 

While the middle-aged, tliled husband, who 
never asked inconvenient questions, or wanted to 
know what his wife did while he was absent from 
her side, Interested himself in politics and ball- 
fights at home, and about his estate, the money- 
market, and his stud abroad, the young 
passed moet of her time riding, driving, danciag, 
walking with the good-looking Highlander, who 
wae ever ready to obey her lightest behest— 
carry her cloak at the opera, her tiny spaniel in 
the Park, her racket at tennis parties, her chic 
betiing.book at races; to be her partner for all 
disengaged dances, to send her botiquets, gloves, 
and bonbons, every kind of nick-nack, to see to 
any little matter of business she might wish him 
to ; in fact, to be her devoted slave, her most 
ardent adorer—and something more em 
only the world did not know !b, or pretended 
not to. 


This was all very well, this charming friend- 
ship with » charming woman, Still sweets some- 
times cloy,and, after all, Ivors thought he 
would like a wife of his own, and a woman 
perhaps a little more intellectual than the 
Duchess Joré, whose early education had been 
slightly neglected, owing to the fach of her 
having been the daughter of « seller of melons, 
a person who did not see the use or value of 
education, never having recelved any herself, 
and never dreaming that a soft and amorous 
duke would fall in love with her child’s beautiful 
dusky face, and raise her to the dignity of the 
highest in the land, 

Those who knew the history of Pescara’s wife 
did not wonder at his*buylog an estate in 
Britain, and ten months out of every 
twelve under {ts leaden skies, instead of under 
the blue of Spain. 

Ivors‘knew all about the lady of bis love, bub 
while his passion was in the ascendant, he did 
not notice that in private her manners were not 
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Tux clove supply of the world ts produced o 
the islands of Zsnzibar.and Pemba, Oloves were 
at one time the only economic product supplied 
foreign conntries by Zanzibar. 

A sanirany Testament for the use of court 
rooms has been put on the market, Ib fs bound 
with white celluloid {instead of leather, and it cay, 
therefore, be washed and disinfected from time 
to time. 

Arrention is called to the fact that railway 
express trains run much faster than formerly, 
gud that many persons do nob realise the ic- 
creased danger in crossing the lines. In ou 
second a fast express sometimes covers 120 feel, 
and In five seconds an eighth of a mile. Thos 
who have been familiar with 9 crossing for may 
years are most apt to forget the changed cu 
ditions. 

Tux tea used in the immediate household oi 
the Emperor of China is treated with the utmost 
care, 10 is raised In a garden surrounded by 4 





gloves while picking the tea, 

Tur best isinglass comes from Rasala, where li 
is obtained from the giant sturgeon witch {0 
habits the Caspian Sea and the rivers which 
run into it,” This fish often grows to the length 
of twenty-five feet, gh a air-bladder che 
isloglass fs prepared. It is subjected to 

eos ready for sale, but the 

knowing ib the reputation of 
the best, take great pains in {ts preparation, 
In the gone i — ib aerh grew cig aes 
A grest deal le Amazon 
but {bt is very coares snd atertor, and ln used ft 
the refiniog of liquors and almilar 
adulteration of good Isinglass 


boiling 1 
completely, leaving no visible 
inferior varicty will show threads 
tiesue dark fn colour, 
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faultless ; and her temper, to put ft mildly, 


tial. 
re on only when he began to tire of ber 
fierce love- her liquid eyes, her empty 
talk, that he commenced to fini out her many 


He foun sory nt a rapidity 
after he saw . g cropped up every 
day that soeed bho nae Souther. He had been 
ied away, when barely five-and-twenty, by the 
openly ae adzairation and unmistakable 
advances of a beautifal, unscrupulous woman. 

He was past thirty now. He knew the world 
better, ite hollowness, {te vanity. He longed for 

truer, purer, than the gay, thought- 
less, fair ones he met in society, and he knew 
there was no guile, no secret shame, in the soul 
that shone from Opsal’s azare eyes. 


(To be continued.) 








A SHIP THAT MAY REACH THE POLE, 





A srrizine article sppears In the September 
Wuxpsor on the great foe-breaker, the Zrmaci:, a 
ship that bids fair to solve the difficuld problem 
of navigating to the Pole, ‘'She is intended to 
carry nelther cargo nor nor guns, The 
single aim of her feithees ts ts make her as 
strong as possible. ‘Therefore she differs in many 

steamship, To begin 


achinery were ali in place, these varfous 
compartmente were filled with water to their full 
height. Not only did the walls endare the strain, 
but the 2rmack floated ag serenely as before. No 
ordinary accident could send her to the bottom. 
There are four , three located at the 
and oneat the bow, They are connected 
— st ome ye that any one of 
msy — dependently, if this fs 

he fore propeller is an American 
employed in the ice-breaking 
Tes effect in action Is 


the resisting power of the Ice 


ges 


iE 
4] 
é? 


if 
ae 
res 
rod 3 
Bs 
is 

F 

g 

: 

4 

E 


forward cut of the 
external appearance, as in in- 

megghreeeg oe ge the are is unusual. Her 
, and sides are cut awsy sharply. 
Instead of meeting the surface of the : 


described, is the Ice-breaker’s plan of at- 
tack when facin 
The ma @ an opponent of such power} 





FACETIZ. 


Porte get wisdom by experience. A man 


laugh. 


; make me a fourth.” 
| replied, ‘‘ but I will be a wife to you.” 


never wakes up his sccond baby to ses *| "I pon’r see how Maude could marry a house- 


| painter, She always eald she should marry a man 


| “You have three brothers, haven’s you!” he 
| inquired. “Yes,” she answered, ‘ Why?” 
| Ob, I was jast wondering If you would like to 
“Tm very sorry,” she 


“ARR you the best-man at Brown's wedding?” | with aspirations, too.” ‘ Well, she can say 


“No; I attend as 
you mean!” ‘J introduced Brown to the bride 
last euromer,”’ ‘ 

Crerk: “Iam only Wwalting for you to ralac 
my ealary, elr, to 


lity bystander.” “What do | 


now that her husband has reached the top of the 


| ladder.” 
| Moraer: ‘I’m surprised at you! Conldn’t 
|you tell be was going to kies you!” 


get married.” Employer : | Daughter: “ Yes, mamma ; but there was no one 


* Then don’t expect it. I think too much of | for me to tell except him, and he knew it 


you. 

“Do you think, dear, you would love me any 
better 12 my halr were some other colour!” 
oa aad know. What other colours have 
you?” 


| already.” 


Crmivat Lawyer: “I was deceived in regard 
| to that man whom I defended on a charge of 
| ombezzling half » million,” Friend ; ‘' You found 


he was’ guilty?” Lawyer: “No, confound it! 


Tom : *' Have you had any rows with your girl | He was innocent and didn’t have a balfpenny to 


lately?" Jack: ‘No. We're great friends 
now.” “ How is that?” ‘* We've broken off our 
engagement !” 

‘* Proressor,” the seeker after knowledge in- 
quired of the great poison expert, “ {fa tarantula 
were to bite you, what would be the first thing 
you'd dof” “Yell!” replied the scientist, 
promptly, 

A.: © Why do you write to your fancée with a 


typewriter?” B.: ‘Out of precaution, She 
may have my writing examined by those fellows 
who can ‘the character from hand- 
writing.” 


JeNxins: ‘* Not very realistic, fe 18?” Mrs. 
Jenkins: “‘What do you mean, dear?” 
Jenkins: “ Why, these fires) two acts are efx 
months epait, and the same cook appears in 
both.” 

Mrs, Dicas: “I wouldn't keep those pescocks 
If Lwere you, They are likely to cause trouble.” 
Mre. Biggs: “Why, how can they!” Mrs, 
Diggs: “ Weil, they are always spreading tails, 
you know!” 


| pay me,’ 


A Lazy physician who had been oud shooting, 
be coming home complaloed thab his luck had 
been very bad, and wound up by saying: “I 
| didn’t kill anything.” “ Toat’e because you didn’t 
| stay at home and attend to your legitimate busl- 
| ness !” spltefally retorted his wife, 

Wao Is the head of your house!” The 
benedict gave a few miuutes to the consideration 
of the question bsfore answering, ‘‘ No one,” be 
| sald, finally. “My wife and I started our 
married life on perfectequality. As you might 
| say, we trot in double harness, and—'’ ‘‘ Well?” 
“ Well, I think, perhaps, the baby drives the 
team.” 

“TI tert my husband's death notice here this 
morning,” sald the widow. ‘ Yes,” sald the 
bright clerk in the publishing cffice of the Daily 
Squib. ‘* Now,’ continued the widow, ‘I want 
you to add to the notice ‘Gone to Resi’ in an 
appropriate place,” “ Yes, madam,” replied the 
bright clerk. And the next morning she rend : 
| “ Gone to res. in an appropriate place,” 
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BOCIETY. - 


womeere 


Tas King of Sweden sete aside every second 
Taeeday on which anyone of his subjects may 


eall on him, ‘The only formality required {s to 
send in one’s card, the visltors being received 
wheo thelr turn comes in the order of arrival, 


Txt German Emperor’s Imperial train coat 
£150,000, and took three years to construct. 
There are altogether twelve cars, including two 
nursery carriages, The reception saloon contains 
several plecos of statuary, and each of the 
sleeping-cars is fitted with a bath, : 


Tr the Queen goee to Germany, the Duchess 
will remain at Coburg and receive her. If not, 
she will pay a visit to the Queen, either at 
Balmoral next month or at Windsor in November, 
before going to Russla for the winter. The 
Dachess is golng shortly to Friedrichshof to 
spend a few days with the Empress Frederick. 

THe suite of the Tsar of Rassla consists of one 
hundred and seventy-three persons, of whom 
fifteen are members of the Imperial Family, 
seventeen are princes whe are nob of Imperial 
birth, seventeen are counts, nine are barons, 
and the remaining fifteen are noblemen of lower 
rank, Oaly one hundred and twenty-eight are 
Raeeians, the read belog Germans, Finns, Poles, 
Circassians, Greeks, and Roumanians, 

One of the most regular giftwof fralt accepted 
by Her Majesty is the supply of black grapes, 
peaches, and other sorts, which the Marquise of 
Breadaloane is accustomed to send from Tay- 
mouth to the railway station at Perth, on the 
four occasions in each year on which the Qzeen 
passes through that station during her journey to 
and from the Highlands, To take an example of 
# different type, an amusing presend of lecks was 
sent with a couple of verses on a recent St, 
David's day by a Cardiffenthusiast, Asageneral 
rule, however, Her Majesty does not recelve gifts 
of this desar{ption, and when enterprising die ue 
and tradespeople despatch specimens their 
produce to the Court—doubtless with a view 
sometimes to easy notorlety—the parcels are 
summarily returned to them, This, of course, 
does not apply to Royal givers, and besides the 
present of biscuits which the Qaesn habitually 
receives from her Royal cousin in Brassela, there 
are other table datoties which come to hand from 
various parts of Europe, . 


Srx German States are ab present administered 
by Regents :—Bavaria, In consequence of the 
inganity of the King, whose representative is bie 
ancle, Peince Leopold ; Mecklen -Schwerin, 

Dake John, daring the minority of his nephew, 

@ reigning Grand Dake; Lippe-Detmoid, by 
Count Ernest of L'ppe-Biestersfeld, aa ‘the 
relgoing Prince is insane; Reuss, by the eldest 
son of the relgning Prince Henry KIV., who is 
old and Infirm, and has lately contracted a mor- 
ganstic marrisge with an actress; Brunewick, by 
Prince Albert of Peussia, fn consequence of the 
Dake of OCamberland declining to formally re- 
nounce his claim to the throne of Hanover ; and 
anny wee by the Hereditary Prince of 
Hohenlohe-Langenburg, durivg the minority of 
the reigning Duke, who will come of age In two 
years, when he attains the age of eighteen. 

Tux Oocuncil-room at.Osborne is a small and 
very charming one, the farnftnre inlald satinwood 
with pale blae brocade. The windows open on 
the terrace, and there are in the room some fine 
palotings, including portraits of three celebrated 
beauties of the earlier part. of the reign. .There 
ts also a wonderful Inlaid plano. The Durbar- 
room at Osborne is & fine apartment all done In 
light carved unpolished wood and cream-coloured 
duli-surfaced mouldings of Orfental character, 
The lights are all supplied from lanterns of purely 
Indian style, The Queen's private chapel at 
Osborne is a very unpretentious, large room with 
an organ, a little altar and several sacred paint- 
ings, including a lovely one of ‘* The Good Shep- 
herd,” on the walls, while a special chalr and 
reading-deek are provided for\Her Majesty. The 
little red brocade covered gilded chairs for the 


STATISTICS, 


British passenger trains travel In the agzre- 
gate 182,000,000 miles In a year; that fs equal 
to the nee to the aun and back. 

Sunpays and fixed holidays excepted, ia is 
estimated that £20000 worth of fish is daily 
dragged out of the sea by British fishermen. 
Tx the tropics the heat of the sun lifts three- 
quarters of an inch of water from the ren 
every twenty-four bhours—that is, 22 ft. in a 
year, 

asap in {te yg ae 
every year enough carbonate o' e ] 
332,000 million oyster-shells, Such a number 
would bary St, Paul’s Cathedral over 200 ft. 
deep. 

Tos number of sheep in the principal 
countries of the world {s 410,000.000. Great 
Botain has 39500.000; France, 21500,000; 
Germany, 11,000,000 ; Russia, 44 500 000 ; Spain, 
13. 250,000; Argentina, 74,250,000; United 
States, 39.000 000; Uruguay, 16 250,000 ; Aus- 
tralia, 110,500,000, ‘ i 










GEMS. 


Or things that are In our power, are our 
opinions, impulees, pursulte, avoldances, and, in 
brief, all that is of our own doing. 

‘Hz who would not be frustrate of hls hope 
to write wel! hereafter In laudable things ought 
himeelf to be a true poem. 

ArrgcraTion fs an awkward and forced {mi- 
tation of what should be genuine; and easy, 
wanting the beauty «that accompanies what ts 
natural, 

A greater valae should be set on having 
received {nstructive — a oe Some on 
porsessing t stere of wealth ; for latter 
is a jraelieer ‘good, the former is durable, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


—— 


Prom Movtp,—Iogredients: One pound of 
Isms, half-ounce gelatine (lesf), six ounces eugar, 
foci sa» Fr deparslens nie 
Wash plams, pu & pan 
thinly- lemon-rind, and 
ully take out all. the 
stones and rub the fruft through a wire sieve, 
Slowly melt the tine in two tablespoonfals of 
water, Then stirft Into the plam purés, Colour 
prettily with cochineal. Rinse out a mould with 
cold water, pour in the mixture, and leave {t till 
set. Before tarning out dip the mould into 
tepid water, then turn the jelly on to a glass 
dish, 

VeorTastz Manrow Prm.—For a quart ple- 
dish you will require one mediam-sized marrow, 
one medium-sized Spanish onfon, about three 
ounces of fresh att peeath =< of rollk, 

i je, choose a green 
~apeotl less watery than the yellow 
ones. Well butter a ple-dish, and shake over 
some crumbs, leaving a thin layer at the 
bottom of the dish; Peel and slice the onfon 
very thinly, Pat # layer of onion in first, then 
peel and quarter the marrow, take ont the seeds, 
and ent each piece lengthways in slices nob more 
than half an inch thick. Puta layer of these 
slices on the onion, next a good sprinkling of 
salt and pepper ; oe and 
the isfull, The last layer ought 
fumbs last of all. 
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Royal children are always placed well within the 
Queen's line of vision, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tire cultivation of opium in China begen bet 
seventy years ago. 


Canada the bridges the 
spear-ahaped buttresses to split the foe in winter, 
Tue crew of a bigliner ls about 250 men. Ong 
hundred and fifty more look after the comfort of 
the passengers. , 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
0. B.—Consult a local bookseller. 
Tov.—It is just 6,000 miles from Caps Town to Cairo, 
“V. G.—The Lake District is the wettest in the British 
A. H.—Yeou, if it is note nuisance to your neigh- 


Benest.—Make sure by Inquiring at the police 
station. 


Avy.—It is a trade for which you would require per- 7 


sonal education. 

Buss —Make a mixture of ammonia and water and 
well sponge over. 

Orcit.—The task is not an easy one, and demands 
much steady application. 


Le &.—We greatly regret that ft is against the rules to 
comply with your request. 
—All green ae keep their colour better 
Wouied rapidiy and te uncovered. 
\May.—Let clothes that fade soak overnight in one 
gunee sugar of lead in a pail of water. 
A. V.—Iy to answer so purely local and per- 
sonal 8 q Inqutre in the vicinity. 
. D.—BSlip it carefally fn a weak bath of vinegar and 
7 Hinge well and tren it dmooth at once. 


and can ba easily with 
the 


mended, 
a oement made of an egg and flour. 
bat have 


Perc 4. — A man aay 4 ar 
Little originality Muithont this Bee foot in crowd. 


wn Al smal) nutmegs in preference 
soapy ng Sanh have & much aane Galieiee 
flavour. 


0, &.—Oroe! 


Kacrg.—There ie no euch society. But if your work 
is really good. you will find a market for it with 


. 


Lawa.—A cup of mitt added to the water with which 
an ollcloth or oiled fvor iste be washed gives them a 


lustre like new. 

Hamman —Eggs may be roughly tested by placing 
Gam te oct Weher | the freshen the egg the mere 
rapidly will it sink. 

0. H.—It very largely depends npon the wording of 
se deeds and 4 (if any) thereon. You 


th: 
vw. Rho W wg 
jpongé with benzine diluted with a 


F 
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Water 1a 





sending 
ee cards by ‘Whicls: to make their marriage 
& W:—Oold ten is the best Take the tea-leaves 
alshae eff te ar pe Pi water over 
them, and ‘minutes. Strain and use 


the Water to the ; 
pe ae wiping it thoroughly 


Ovaiovs —Black and dark ‘hatr owe their oolotr 

bie as hates dohohare peecicatintes i 
: ur ; 

cloment tg tragnosta } while tn 


Baru,—-Milde 
rabitog the apots well with saat and water, and thon 
linen. ‘Lay th on homealone f the wilde 
will disappear after the second apt z igh 


BE. B.—On the wverage of seasons it ts found that 
winter rine from about 2lst December to 16.h March 
spring to 2lst June, summer to 28rd Septeanber, and 
autumn to 2ist December ; the only safe guide to the 
seasons Is the state of vegetation and the thermometer. 


BR. P.—Use warm water in which has been placed a 
ta of sweet ofl to the quart of water and 4 
small quantity of Castile soap shavings, Stir until the 
soap is dissolved, and apply with a soft paint-brush or 
asolt sponge. As soon as the water gets dirty, throw 
it away and begin afresh, 

Harry.—Rub them after washing with a freshly cut 
raw potato. Dry and polish on a knife-board in the 

“way. Lemon-juice and whiting mixed to a 
soft. and well rabbed in will remove stains from 
ivory or bone handles. Rinse in hot water afterwards, 

Dotty.—Grease on plueh curtains and upholstery 
may be removed with a damp cloth and an iron. Lay 
the oloth over the fron, and stretch the plush over 
the face of the covered from as you would a cover over a 
table. fnto place with a soft brush 


E 


4 SUNBEAM. 


A Sunpeam flashed from its azure throne, 

O’er the bright and the beautiful earth to roam ; 
And it left a plume from its glist’ning wings 
Where'er it traced its wan 


Tt ti the boughs of an eld oak tree 
With its joyous ray, and in their glee 
Am that were slumbertng there 
Oame glancing forth in the morning alr. 


Then off like a flash it awny. 

oy sae Ss yee ae 4 a — ray 
ty as it rose u 

Til it look itke a star ‘a.an anoke sky. 


Again it flew, and this joyous beam 
Fiaehed o’er the breast of a . 
And « bridge of tremblin + it gave 

To the sparkling crests of the dimpled ‘ave. 


Kereta ele ae sae 
6 joyous sop ry ye nged : 
It had caught the Sash that morning ray 
conn Mt to ita bower of love away. 


sped 

Seis hie? is p & flood of golden Nght 
yy ed tainbo bright, 
ties lS 
9 ‘The bonnes peace to 4 sinful world. 


Ang voices rose on high 

Ag form flew swiftly by ; 
Each bright and beauttfnl of earth 
Awoke to hail its heavenly 


™ Sweet beam,” said I, ob! how I'd love, 
Like thee, the green earth to rove, 
Toshine o'er the hearts of pale despair 
And kindle 


I ‘ beantifal child of the dawn, 
a. ory haa faded, its brightuess bad gone. 
thought how much like Life did seem 
age tate of this —— but transient beam ; 
it rose the morn’s firet breath, 


At eve it was in darkness and death. 


tar has been in the possession of the 


Axnxorp.-—Gibral 
British since 1704; Since then it has 


been repeatedly 
beafeged, but always without success. It ia at the 


of Spain ja Andalusia. The fortrecs 
is honeyoombed w bombshells and cannon-balls. 
mostly tributes from its aus aseailants, 


Txnpy.—Oold drinks aso role increase the feverieh 
condition of the mouth and stomach, and s0 create 


thirst. Experience shows it to be a thathot drinks 
relieve and ‘' coof off the body when it is fn an 
heated. condition beiter than  toe-nold 
€ ts far better and safer to avoid the use of 

drinks below sixty degrees. 
5. R. M.—D haifa pound of permanganate of 
aa of water, and pour this carefully 
i en = oo This solution, if ed to stand in 
bowls or will stain them The stains 
may be removed with a weak solu of oxalic acid. 
The acid must be rinsed off immediately after it haz 


with dry powdered 


D. P.+Brush the} embroide 
brush, and then take 


anda her 
icp deabiem theleeuve cic of the wder ; this 
oe ee ee 1 on which 
the embroidery fs sewed. Sometimes rubbing with 


, spirits of 


Ovriovs.—The word ' pyjamas” is of Hindoo origin 
and ia pronounced pa-ja-maa, with the accent on the 
second syllable—the j sounded as in jar. Im India it 
means the loose trousers worn by both soxes. It refers 
to the loose jacket and trousers of linen or muslin used 
solely for indoor wear, 


H. 0,—A mixture of powdered chalk and stale white 
breadcrumbs mixed together and rubbed witha piece of 
clean flannel, First treat all the most soiled parts, and 
throw away the mixed powder you have used on them 
as soon as it looke solled, and then with a fresh supply 
of powder go over the whole. When cleaned, brush off 
all trace of the powder with clean brush. 


Parmcitta.—To clean enamelled saucepans, put asmall 
quantity of chloride of lime into the pan and fill it up 
with cold water and let it remain on the stove, in which 
is @ moderate heat, for several hours. The pan should 
then be scrubbed.and thoroughly rinsed and placed on 
back of the stove. When dry it will be found perfoctiy 
white and free from stains. 


Trovsixp.—If a child shows a marked distaste for 
any particular kind of food, it i« wrong toforce it to 
eat that kind. Firstly, such enforced obedience creates 
ill-feeling ; secondly, f which is disagreeable is 
likely to cause indigestion ; and thirdly, there may be 
some organic idiosynorasy which renders that food 
obnoxious to the system. 

K. W.—A pennyworth of plaster of Paris; either used 
by itself or mixed with one-third quicklime, and made 
a amalj qhantity at a time into putty with water, then 
used to fill up ail crevices about walls, in preeses, or 
near fireplace where cockroaches lurk, is reaily & true 
cure for them; at the same timo sprinkle Keating's 
powder on the floor where they run, 


Nora.—Flannels should be washed on a clear, bright 
day, and dried as quickly as possible, The temperature 
of the water is pot as important as that each successive 
tubtal through which they are passed should be of the 
same temperature; that is to say, if you begin with 
water 120 degrees, all the water used must he 
120 degrees. The work should be done as quickly as 
possible. 


Wornrrep Exxsin.—If you want yourlamp to give » 
eatisfactory light, refill it every time r use,fand see 
the burner is kept clean. Kemomber that after 
trimming the wick should be tarned down below the 
top of the burner. If it is left turned up the ofl wil} 
ooze out and make the outside of the lap oily and 
unpleasant to touch, beside making itamoll unpleasantly 
when lighted. 


. Born --Tho best plau is to make some washing 
liqvor, it is tuvaluable. Take a quarter of a pound 
of yellow soap, elics it ta fine shavings; pour 
on it three pinis of bolling water, and stir until eoap is 
dissolved. When near ool, add ono tablespoonfui of 
turpentine and two tablespoonfnla of ammonia, and 
mix.well. Use. littl in the water when.scaking 
paternal or inthe copper, It will not injure the finest 





Eunxy.—In the preparation of food for invalide, an 
important thing is the absolute cleanliness of every 
00) utensil, Then the materiale must be of the 
very best quality and absolutely fresh. As great a 
variety as possible should be provided. They should be 
prepared simply, and at the time required, in quantities 
just sufficient for one mea). No more nis needed 
should be cooked. Food for invalids ought not to be 
reheatetl, 


Cnice.—They must have just enough body not to 
seom limp, the pattern moust be “‘ brought out,” and 
there should be a satin-finished surface. The right. 
body may be given to table linen by adding o quart of 
starch to the last rinse water—a good tubful. ether 
this is done or not they must be made very wet in the 
sprinkling, and ironed until perfectly dry. No matter 
how they are fironed, if they [are moist when hung 
om the bara they will acquire a “rough” dry appear- 
ance, 


Youre Moruxn.—Tho firtt brush to be used on a 
baby’s teeth should be of camel's hair. This may be 
applied as soon as the fret eight teeth ars in place, and 
from that time no care should be omitted to keep the 
teeth clean. Modern dentists sro almost ready to say 
that tooth structures kept absolutely clean need never 
decay. This needs unremitting vigilance, brushing the 
teoth after every meal with vot too stiff brushes, and @ 
much more frequent use of the dental fioss than is now 
common, Tooth-brushes ehotld be kept clean and 
antiseptic and frequently renewed. 
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nid, tose tees Thscskiligenon Weekion @ Coenen 
wor re 06 Weekly; or Q rly, 
One thbitee end Eightpence. The yearly sulweription 
for the Monthly including Gorivteoaa Part, & 


Arm, Bact Noumezrs, Parrs and Votvmes are in 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers, 


mice Bixpence, 


NOTICE.-—-Part 474 is Now Ready 
Also Vol. Ill., bound is 


post free Kightpence, 
cloth, 44. 6d, 

Tas INDEX ro Vou. LEXI. e now Ready ; Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-Halfpence, 


Att Lerrers to sz Apbdauxasey To THE Eprroz 
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NEW_AID TO SIGHT. 





16 PEBBLES SUPERSEDED 
SILEX LENS. 
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SPECTACLES AND FOLDERS 


TO SUIT ALL 


TG 


SIGHTS 


1/8 


FRoM i/6 PER PATER. 
Send for Home Tests and Testimonials, post-free, from NATIONAL SILEX OPTICAL CO., 108, Strand, London, W.c | 








Wholesale. 
R. HOVENDEN & SONS LTD 
city Bans no w., BF mm 
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HAVE YOU EVER TRIED 
KEATING’S LOZENGES 
FOR YOUR COUCH ?. 
DR. GABRIEL, M.D.,L.R.C.P. 


writes from Routh Park, Cardiff, Sept, 28th. 
“T have now prescribed them for the 
*Jast 8 years in my hospitals and private 
“ practice, and find them of great benefit. 
“I certainly and most strongly 

“ recommend them.” 


Seld everywhere in Tins 1/1} each. 

















ie Ret THE SKIN COOL 


’ AnD it entirely re- 
Imoves and pre- 
P  REFRESHED™2%° all HEAT, 
IRRITATION, 
HEAT OF SUMMER. SUNBURN, RED- 
NESS, ROUGH- 
NESS, etc., and 
|keeps the SKIN 
delicately SOFT, 
SMOOTH an 
WHITE at all 
gees 


DURING THE 








M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. 











PEPPER $1 TONIC 


CURES oyarabenn I MYSTERIA, Pg a ny COMPLAINTS 
SHILLING BOTTLES. 


SHILLING 

BorTiee 

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 
SRUFTIONS, PIMPLES 








COLLAS BROWNE’S | 


CHLORODYNE 


COUGHS, GOLDS, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


D*. 3. J. » COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE ° & & quid medicine 
PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords 





d WITHOUT T BEADAOBE, and invigorates th the nervous aystem wh when exha) 


D»*. 3. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE,— Vice-Chancellor Sir 
W. PAGE WOOD stated pu y in Court that Dr. J. ge oH BROWNE was 
andoubtedly the INVENTOR of CHLORODYNE, that the whol of the 
Gefendant Freeman was deliberately untrue, and te ae i been 
sworn to.—Beo The Tinea, duly ‘18th, 1864, 


p* 2 J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE is the TRUS 
pad ealliaTive in NEURALGIA, GOUT, QGANCER, TOOTHACHE, 








" DIARRHGA, ‘DYSENTERY, CHOLERA. 
POE pay per ER ert aie vaginal th ACTS af 


Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Staff, Oalout Calcutta, states —“ Two DOSES COMPLETE 
CURED ME OF DIARRHEA. 


D* 3 a. Paw a BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE rapidly cute ta aborl 


PILEPSY, SPASMS, COLIO, 
be “pALPITATION, rere 
[MEORTANE © CAUTION, —The IMMENSE tte 
faive MARK. "of all Chemists, i ae 2 
onntten—%, T. oT DAVENPORT, 83, Great Russell Street, : 
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) Y S Concentrated COC } 

275 Gold Medals and Diplomas. 
N.B.—Asx speciqlty fon “FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED.” 
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F. CHARLES REIN & SON 


Sole Inventors and Makers of the World-Renowned 


AURAL INSTRUMENTS 


RRS Prize Medals. 








TO BE HAD ONLY AT THE 


PARADISE FOR THE DEAF, 
108 & 108a, Strand, London, 


amp ar 42 PRESTON STREET, BRIGHTON 


- SULPHOLINE = rpeerrerees 





The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 


Blotches, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth 


3 MDDS, Heaany,.: Healthy. 


> 2s. 6d. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 
QUININE AND ny 8 ce 
ST * 
GEEAT So Mae ONG | The Best is the Cheapest. | 
Pegmeten Appt, uve, Remon Bridadeeai sede) RMR 














